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The good-night prayer at length is said, 
And closely cradled In her bed 

My little daughter lies ; 
The dimpled hands above her breast 
Are folded in their quiet rest, 

And closed the deep blue eyes, 


How restless through the livelong day 
Those little feet have plied their way, 
Those little hands have played ; 
With book, or toy, or simple game, 
With throbbing heart and busy brain 
Fach golden hour was weighed. 


But night, sweet night for soft repose !— 
When daylight fades and curtains close, 
My darling slumbers well ; 
Oh! angels, from your radiant sphere, 
Look gently on my treasure here, 
And guard my Ida Belle! 


Sole blossom of « heart that lives 
Te break each wind that rudely gives 
Ite chill by night or day, 
Ob! lend thine influence pure and sweet, 
And wind the sunsbine round her feet 
Wherever she may stray! 


And thou, oh, Time! keep gentlest guard ; 
Be not thy prints too cold or hard 

For fairest flowers to bloom— 
But if, perchance, the thorns will spring, 
And sorrow follow on the wing, 

Let Love dispel the gloom. 


While Truth and Goodness hand and hand 
Full many a shadow countermand, 
And Hope glows bright before, 
Let Faith then guide thee to the gate, 
Where angels in their glory walt 
To open wide the door! 
CORINNE. 


TERNER’S PRIDE. 
BY MRS. EEURY WOOD, 
AcTuor or “Tug Caannrnas,” “East 


Lynne,” “Toe Ear.’'s Hers,” 
“A Lire’s Secret,” Erc. 





(Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1862, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern Die 
trict of Pennsylvania } 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 


LIONEL’§ PRAYER FOR FORGIVENFas, 
Lady Verner, like many more of us, found 
that misfortunes do not come singly.— 
Coeval almost with that great misfortune, 
Lione!'s marriage—at any rate, coeval with 
his return to Verner’s Pride with bis bride— 
Stother vexation befel Lady Verner. Had 
—_ Verner f und real misfortunes to con- 
With, it is bard to say how she would 
have borne them. Perhaps Lionel’s marriage 
ak lla was a real misfortune; but this se- 
on ton assuredly was not: at any rate, 
ty Verner. 
Some women—and Lady Verner was one 
5 vt fond of scheming and planning. Whe- 
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BATTLE OF ANTIETAM, MARYLAND---BURNSIDE’S DIVISION CARRYING THE BRIDGE OVER THE ANTIETAM CREEK, WEDNESDAY, SEPT, 17. 


The above, engraved expressly for Tux Post from “Frank Leslie's Paper,” represents Burnside’s division carrying the stone bridge over Antictam Creek, and storming 





the laying out of a marriage, they must plan 
and project. Disappointment with regard to 
her own daughter—for Decima most unqua- 
lifyingly disclaimed any match-making on 
her own score, Lady Verner had turned her 
hopes in this respect on Lucy Tempest. She 
deemed that she should be ill-fulfilling the 
responsibilities of her guardianship, unless 
when Colonel Tempest returned to England, 
she could present Lucy to him, a wife: or, at 
least, engaged to be one. Many a time now 
did she unavailingly wish that Lionel had 
chosen Lucy, instead of her whom he had 
chosen. Although—and mark how we esti- 
mate things by comparison! when, in the 
old days, Lady Verner bal fancied Liorel 
was growing to like Lucy, she had told him 
emphatically it “ would not do.” Why would 
it not do? Because, in the estimation of 
Lady Verner, Lucy Tempest was lees cesira 
ble in a social point of view than the Earl of 
Elmsley’s daughter, and upon the latter lady 
had been fixed her hopes for Lionel. 

All that was past and gone. Lady Verner 
had seen the fallacy of sublunary hopes and 
projects. Lady Mary Kimsley was rejected— 
Lionel had married in direct defiance of every- 
body's advice—and Lucy was open to offers, 
as Lady Verner eupposed; but she was de- 
stined to find herself unpleasantly disap- 
pointed. 

One came forward with an offer to her.— 
And that was no other than the Ear! of Elms- 
ley’s son, Viscount Garle. A pleasant man, 
of eight-and-twenty years; and he was often 
at Lady Verner’, He had been intimate 
there a long while, going in and out as unce. 
remoniously as did Lionel or Jan. Lady 
Verner and Decima could tell a tale that no 
one else suspected. How, in the years gone 
by—some four or five years ago now—he had 
grown to love Decima with his whole heart; 
and Decima had rejected him. In spite of 
his sincere love; of the advantages of the 
match; of the angry indignation of Lady 
Verner, Decima had steadfastly rejected him. 
For some time Lord Garle would not take 
the rejection: but one day, when my lady 
was out, Decima spoke with him privately 
for ve minutes, and from that hour Lord 
Garle bad known there was no hope; had 
been content to begin, there and then, and 
strive to love her only as 4 sister. The little 
episode was never known: Decima and Lady 
Verner had kept counsel, and Lord Garle had 





it be the laying out of a flower-bed, or 





Lady Verner had liked Lord Garle better 
than any one—ten times better than she 
liked unvarnished Jan; and he was allowed 
the run of the bouse as though he had been 
its son, The first year of Lucy's arrival—the 
year of Lionel’s illness, Lord Garle had been 
away from the 
where about the time of Sibylle’s return, he 


neighborhood; but some. 


hal come back to it. 
of Lucy, as he necessarily did, being so much 


Seeing a great deal 


at Lady Verner’s, he grew to exteem and love 
her. Not with the same love he had borne 
for Decima—a love, like that, never comes 
twice in « lifetime—but with a love sufficient- 
ly warin, notwithstanding. And he asked 
her to become his wife 

There was triumph for Lady Verner !— 
Next to Decima 
dead forever 


and «ll hope of that was 
she would like Lord Garle to 
marry Lucy. A real triumph, the presenting 
her t Colonel Tempest on his return, my 
Lady Viscountess Garle! In the delight ot 
her heart she betrayed something of this to 
Lucy 

“But Lam not going to marry him, Lady 
Verner,” objected Lucy. 

“You are going to marry him, Lucy. He 
confided to me the fact of his intention this 
morning before he spoke to you. 
spoken to you, has he not?” 

“ Yes,” replied Lucy. 
cept him.” 

“You—cannot! What are you talking of?” 
cried Lady Verner. 

“ Please not to be angry, Lady Verner! I 
could not marry Lord Garle.” 

Lady Verner’s lips grew pale. 

“And pray why can you not?” she de- 
manded, 

“ 1—don't like him,” stammered [ucy. 

“Not like him!” repeated Lady Verner.— 
“Why, what can there be about Lord Garle | 
that you youny ladies do not like ’” she won- 
dered; her thoughts cast back to the former 
rejection by Decima, “He is good-looking, 


“ But I cannot ac- 


| —on all sides, First from one, then the other 


| —nothing but crosses and vexations ! 
& you say to Lord Garle?” 


“Ttold Lord Garle that I could not marry 


him; that I should never like 


enough—for he said, if 1 did not care for him 
it 
I like him very well as a 


now, I might, later, But I told him no; 
was impossible. 


friend, but that's «ll.” 


Verner. 


her hot, crimsoned face 


the angry Lady Verner 
you I shall have on my hands! 
so annoyed in my life.” 

Lucy burst into tears. 





|} asked Lady Verner 


He Aaa | 


said 


a peeress of England 
forever.” 

“But I should not care to be 
aobbed Luc y. “And I dont like him.” 
pleaded Decima. “ Lucy is not to blame 
If she does not like Lord Garle she 
not accept him.” 

“Of course she ise not to blame 


were you, when you rejected 
know of? 
take ber part! 
to have proposed to you 


Young 
you sent Lim away 

as you send al! 
your motive! Very dutiful you are, Deel 
ma!" 

Decima turned 
began to think Lucy would 
out her advocacy than with it 


sway ber pale face. She 
lo better with 





he is sensible; there’s not so attactive & man 
in all the county, Lionel Verner exvepted.” 
Lucy face turned to a flery glow. 

“ Had [ koo@n he was going to ask me, J 
would have requested him not to do so be- | 
forehand, as my refusal has displeased you,” | 
she simply said. “I am sorry you should be | 
vexed with me, Lady Verner.” | 
“It appears tw me that nothing but verxa- 
tion is to be the portion of my life!” uttered 








not told tales of himself Next w Lionel, 


Lady Verner. “ Thwarted—thwarted always! 


ittoend thus 


- Yo i 
sider your determination, and 


“T cannot allow resumed 


Lady Verner to Lucy Must recon 
recall Lord 
Garle.” 

The words frightened Lucy 

“| never can—I[ never can, Lady Verner'’ 
she cried. “ Please not Ww press it; it is of 
no use.” 

“I must press it,” replied Lady Verner. 
“IT cannot allow you to throw away your 
future prospects in this childish manner. 


him well 


“ Why don't you like him ?” repeated Lady 


“I don’t know,” whispered Lucy, stand 
ing before Lady Verner like a culprit, her 
eyes cast down, and her eyelashes resting on 


“Do you beth mean to make yourselves 
into old maids, you and Decima?” reiterated 
“A pretty pair of 
I never was 


“LT wish Tcould go to papa in India!” she 
“Do you know what you have rejected ” 
* You would have been 

His father won't live 
& peeress,” 
“Mamma, please do not say any more,” 
could 
accirding 
to you, Miss Verner! You were not to blame, 
some one we 
Not the least doubt that you will 


Bitterworth wished 


And refuse'to tell me 


W hat 


How should I answer for it to Colonel Tem 
' peat - 

She swept out of the room as she conclu- 
ded, and Lucy, in an uncontrollable fit of 
emotion, threw herself on the bosom of Deci- 
ma, and sobbed there. Decima hushed her 
to her soothingly, stroking her hair from her 
forehead with a fond gesture 

“What is it that has grieved you lately, 
she gently asked. “T am sure you 
I have watched you 


Lucy?” 
have been grieving 
Gay as you appear to have been, it is a false 
gayety, seen only by fits and starts.” 

Lucy moved her face from the view of 
Decima, 

“Oh, Decima! if 1 could but go back to 
“If 1 could 





papa!” was all she murmured 


but go away, and be with papa!” 

This little episode had taken place the day 
that Lionel Verner and his wife returned 
On the morning Lacy Verner 
renewed the contest with And they 
at least my Lady was, for 


following 
Lucy 
were deep in it 
Lucy's cuief part was only a deprecatory si 
lence, when Lionel arrived at Deerham Court, 
to pay that visit to his mother which you 
have heard of 

“T insist upon it, Lucy, that you recall 
your unqualified denial,” said Lady Verner 
“Tf you will not accept Lord Garle off hand, 
at any rate take time for consideration. I will 
inform-Lord Garle that you do it by my wish.” 

* T cannot,” replied Lucy, in « firm, almost 
a vehement tone. “ 1—you must not be angry 
with me, Lady Verner—indeed, I bey your 
pardon tor saying it-—but I will not.’ 
“ Tlow dare you, Lucy’” | 
Hler ladyehip stopped at the sudden open 


ing of the door, turning angrily to see what | 


caused the interruption. Her servant ap- | 
peared | 
“Mr. Verner, my lady.” 


Ilow handsome he looked as he came for 
‘al 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| *ay ny ris, 


Tall, noble, commanding Never 


more so; never so much so in Lucy's sight, | 
Poor Lucy's heart was in her mouth, as the 
aud ber pulses quickened to a 
pang. She did pot koow of his return 

Ile beut to kiss bis myther. Ile t 


shook hands with Lu ! 


irned and | 
He limoke way, an 


Aj ryoXs bridegroom, beyoud 


mated 
l ’ ibt 


“So you have reached home, Livorel, 


happy 


Lady Verner. 
“At ten last night 
looking, mother mine '" 


Ilow well you are 
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had the pleasure of beholding the spectacle, 
Lionel laughed now at the description. Their 
mirth did not please Lady Verner. She was 
serious in her complaint. 

“Lionel, you would not have liked it your- 
self, Faney his turning out of Verner's Pride 
in that guise, and encountering visitors! I 
don't know how it Is, but there's some defi- 
ciency in Jan; something wanting. You 
know he generally chooses to come here by 
the back door; this day, because he had got 
the black kettle in his hand like a travelling 
tinker, he must go out by the front. He did! 
It saved him a few stepa, and he went out 
without a blush. Out of my house, Lionel! 
Nobody ever lived, 1 am certain, who pos 
seesed so little innate notion of the decencies 
of life as Jan. Had he met a carriage full of 
visitors in the courtyard, he would have 
swung the kettle back on his arm, and gone 
up to shake hands with them. I had the 
dreamt a 
tall giant was pursuing me, seeking to throw 
made of tea- 


nightmare that night, Lionel, I 
some great machine at me, 
kettles.” 

* Jan is an odd fellow,” assented Lionel 

“ The worst is, you can't bring him to see 
himself, what is proper or improper,” re- 
“Tle has no sense of 
would go as un- 
blushingly with that 
black ketule held out befure him, as he would 
Majesty's crown, borne on @ 


sumed Lady Verner. 
the fitness of things, He 
through the village 
if it were her 
velvet cushion.” 

lam not sure but the crown would em- 
barrass Jan more than the kettle,” said Lionel, 
laughing still 

“Oh, 1 dare savy it would be just like him, 
Ilave you heard of the disgraceful flitting 
away of some of the inhabitants here to go 
after the Mormon mided my lady. 

“Jan has been telling me of it What with 
Deerham will rise 
Naocy has gone from Ver- 


one thing and another, 


Inte notoriety 





ner's Pride 

“ Poor deluded woman!" ejaculated Lady 
Verner. “ There's a story told in the village 
about that Peckaby's wite—Decima can tell 
it best, though. I wonder where she is?” 
Lucy rose 

“Tf will go and tind her,JLady Verner.” 

No sooner bad she quittedjthe room, than 
Lady Verner turned to Lionel, her manner 





things turn out! 
| better part could not be wished-—hss fallen 


She beyan to speak rapidly, with 
some emotion 

“ You observed that [ looked well, Lionel. 
I told you I was fushelgThe flush was 
Not a week 
pastes but something or olher cccur Ww annoy 


changing 


caused by yveration, by anger, 
me. J shall be worried intofiny grave.” 
What has happened Y"\inquired Lionel. 
Liere she ia, 
upon my bauds, and of course | am respon- 
sivle. Sue has no mother, and | am respon- 
sible © Colonel Tempest and to my own con 
LShe will soon be 
though Lam sure no- 
it, to look at her—and it 
is Lime that Ler setlement in life should, at 
all events, be thought of But now, look hew 
Lord Garle— than whom a 


“Itis sbout Lucy Tempest, 


sclemce tor her wellare, 


twenty years of age 


body would believe 


in love with her. He made ber an offer yes- 


‘ terday, and she won't have him.” 
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“Good heavens, Lionel! are you going to 
tare disobedient? And in so trifling « mat 
ter as this!—trifling eo far as you are con- 
corned. Were it of vital importance to you, 
you might rum counter to me, it is only what 
I should expect.” 


“There you are mistaken, Idonel. | am 
certala that hold a very great lafluence 
over Lacy. 1 observed it first when you 
were ill, when she and Decima were so much 
with you, She has betrayed it in a hundred 
litte ways; her opinions are formed upon 
yours; your tastes unconsciously bias hers. 
It ls only natural. She bas no brother, and 
no doutt has learnt to regard you as one.” 

Lionel boped in his inmost heart that sabe 
did regard bim only os « brother. Lady Ver- 
per continued | 

“A word frem you may have great effect 
upoe ber; and I desire, Lionel, that you will, 
in your duty to me, undertake that word. 
Point out to ber the advantages of the match , 
tell ber that you speak to her as her father; 
urge her to accept Lord Garle; or, a 1 say, 
aot to summarily reject him without coa- 
sideration, upon the childish plea that she 
* dees not like him.’ She was terribly agita. 
ted last night; nearly went into hysterica, De- 
cima tells me, after I left her; all her burthen 
being that she wished she could go away to 
India.” 

“ Mother—you know how pleased I should 
be to obey any wish of yours; but this is 
really not a proper business for me to inter. 
fere with,” urged Lionel, a red spot upon bis 
cheek. 

“Why is it not? pointedly asked Lady 
Verner, looking hard at him and waiting for 
an ane wer. 

“1 do not deem it to beso, Neither would 
Lacy consider my interference justifiable.” 

* But, Lionel, you take up wrong notions! 
I wish you to speak in my place, just as if 
you were her father; la short, acting for her 
father, As to what Lacy may consider, or 
not consider in the matier, that is of very 
little comerquence. Lucy ie so perfectly un 
sophistioated, so simple im ber ideas, that 
were I to desire my maid Therese to give ber 
a lecture, ashe would receive it as something 
proper.” 

“| should be most unwilling to 

* Hold your tongue, Lionel, You must do 
it Tere she ia” 

“IT could not find Decima, Lady Verner,” 
said Lucy, entering. “ When I had been al! 
over the house for her, Catherine told me 
Mie Decima bad gone out. She has gone to 
Clay Lane on some errand for Jan.” 

“ Oh, of course for Jan!" resentfully spoke 
Lady Verner. “ Nothing else, I should think, 
Would take her w Clay Lane, You ae, Lio 
ne)" 

“There's nothing in Clay Lane Uat will 
burt Decima, mother.” 

Lady Verner made no reply. She walked 
t\ the door, and stood witb the handle in her 
hand, turning round to speak 

“Luey, 1 have been acquainting Lionel 
with the affair between you and Lord Garle 
I bave requested him to speak to you upon 
the polat, 0 ascertain your precise grounds 
of objection, and—eo far as he can—to du 

away with them. Try your best, Lionel.” 

She quitted the room, leaving them stand 
ing opposite each other, Standing like two 
statues, Lionel’s heart amote him. She 
looked so innecent, so good, in her delicate 
morning dress, with ite grey ribbons and its 
white lace on the sleeves, open to the smal 
fair armas, Simple asthe dress waa, it looked, 
in ite exquisite taste, worth ten of Bibylia's 
elaborate French costumes Her cheeks 
were glowing, her hands were trembling, as 
she stood Ubere in her self consciousne a. 

Terribly selfconscious was Lionel. Ie 
strove say something, but in hie embar- 
rassment could not get out a single word, 
The conviction of the grievous fact, that she 
loved him, went right to bis heart in thet 
moment, and seated itecif there Another 
grievous fact came home to him ; that she was 
more to him than the whole world How: 
ever he had pusbed the suspicion away from 
his mind, refused to dwell on it, kept it down, 
it was all too plain him now. He had 
made Sibytla bis wife: and he stood there, 
feeling that be loved Lacy above ai! created 
things 

He crossed over to her, and laid his hand 
fondly and gently on her head, as he moved 
the door, “May God forgive me, Lacy ™ 
broke from his white and trembling lips 
“My own punishment is heavier than 
yours’ 

There was no need of further explanation 


op either aide. Keach knew thai the love of 


the other was theira, the punishment kcen!y 
bitter, as surely as if a hundred words bad 
told it. Lucy est down as the door closed 
behind him, and wondered how she should 
get Unrough the long dreary life before her. 
Aud Léonelt Lionel went out by Jan's 
favorite way, the back, and plunged into « 
dark lane whore neither ear por eyo was on 
him He uncovered his bead, he threw back 
his cost, be Wifted his breath w cated only s 
ea 
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CHAPTER XXXIL 


Lionel Verner wes jest in that frame of 
mind which to be carried out of 
tect No matter whether by plessure or 
pala, co that ft be mot thet particular pain 
from which it would fala escape, ibe mind 
seorks yearningly to forget itself, w be lifted 
out anywhere, or by any means, from its 
trouble, Conscience was doing heavy work 
with Liond. Me had destroyed his own 
happiness that wes nothing ; be could battle 
it owt, and nobody be the wiser or the wore, 
eave himecif; but be had blighted Lacy's 
There was the sting that tortured him. A 
man of sensitively refined organization, 


keenly alive to the feelings of othere—full of 
repentent consciousness when wrong wae 
worked through bim, be would have given 


that he had never met Locy, or that he hed 
not married Bibylia. WhéA of those two 
events he would have preferred to recall, he 
did not trust himeeif to think» whatever may 
have been his faulte, he had, until now, be- 
Heved himself to be a man of honor, It was 
too late, Give what be would, strive as be 
would, repent as he would, the ill could nei- 
ther be undone nor mitigated: it was one of 
those unhappy things for which there is no 
redress; they must be borne as they best can, 
in patience and silence. 

With these thoughts and feelings full upon 
him, little wonder was there that Lione! Ver- 
ner, some two hours after quitting Lucy, 
should turn into Peckaby'’s shop. Mra. 
Peckaby was seated back from the open 
door, crying end moaning, and swaying her- 
self about, apparently in terrible pain, physi- 
cal or mental. Lionel remembered the story 
of the white donkey, and he stepped in to 
question her; anything for « minute's diver- 
teement; anything t drown the care that 
was racking him. There wasa subject on 
which be wished to speak to Koy, and that 
took bim down Clay Lane. 

“What is the matter, Mra, Peckaby?” 

Mrs. Peckaby rose from her chair, curtsied, 
and sat down again. But for the state of tri- 
bulation she was in, she would have remain- 
od standing 

“Oh, sir, I have just had a upset!” she sob- 
bed. “I see the white tail of a pony a-going 
by, and I thought it might be some ‘at else. 
It did give me a turn!” 

“What did you think it might be?” 

“T thought it might be the tail of a differ. 
ent sort of animal. I be a-going afar journey, 
sir, and I thought it waa, may be, the quad 
ruple come to fetch me. I'm a-going to New 
Jerussiem on a white donkey.” 

“So I hear,” said Lionel, suppressing a 
amile, in spite of his heavy heart. “Do you 
go all the way on the white donkey, Mrs. 
Peckaby '" 

“ir, that's @ matter that's hid from me,” 
answered Mra Peckaby. “The gentleman 
that was sent back to me by Brother Jarrum, 
hadn't had particulars revealed to him 
There's diMculties in the way of a animal on 
four legs, which can't ewim, doing it all, that 
I don't pertend to explain away. I'm con 
tent, when the hour comes, sir, start, and 


trust, Peckaby, he's awful sinful, sir, Only 
last evening, when [was saying the quad 
ruple might have mirac'lous parts give to it, 


like Dalum’s had in the Hible, Peckaby he 
jeered, and said he'd like to eee Balum's, or 
any otber quadruple, set off to ewim to Ame 

rica-that be'd find the bottom afore he found 
I wonder the kitchen ceiling don't 
For myself, air, 


the land 
drop down upon bis head! 
I'm rejoiced to trust, as DT eaye; and as soon 
as the white donkey do come, I shall mount 
him without fear.” 

“What do you expect to find at New Jeru 
salem Y" asked Lionel 

“T could sooner tell you, sir, what IT don's 
expect: it ‘ud take up lows time. There's 
amost everything gol at New Jerusalem 
that the world containe—Verner’s Pride's a 
poor place to it, sir-—saving your presence for 
saying ao Loould have sat and listened to 
Brother Jarrum in this here shop for ever, 
sir, if it hadn't been that the longing was 
upon me t get there In this parto’ the 
world we women be poor cast down half fa 
mished miserable slaves; but in New Jerusa 
lem we are the wiees of saints, well cand for, 
and clothed and fed, happy as the day's long, 
and our own parlors to ourselves, and nobody 
\ interrupt us Yea, Peckaby, I'm a telling 
his honor, Mr. Verner, what's awaiting for 
me at New Jerusalem! And the sooner I'm 
on my road to it, the better,” 

The conclusion was addressed to Pecka)y 
himself Peckaby had just come tn from the 
forge, gtimed and dirty. He touched his hair 
© Lionel, an amused expression playing on 
his face. lo point of fact, this New Jerusa 
Jem vision was affording the utmost merri 
meat to Peckaby and a few more husbands 
Peckaby had come home to hie tea, which 
meal it was the custom of Deerham t enjoy 
about three o'clock. He saw no signs of its 
being in readiness; and, bat for the presence 
of Mr. Verver, might probally have express 
ed his opinion openly upon the poet, Peck- 
aby, of late, appeared to have changed hte 
nature aod disposition. From being’s timid 
man, living under witethraldom, he had 
come to exercise thraldom over her. How 
far Mre. Peckaby's state of low spirits, into 
which she was geucrally sunk, may have ex 
Plained this, bolody Knew. 

“Tbave bad a win, Peckaby. I canght 
sigtt of & white tail a going by, and I thought 
it might be the qaadrup!e a-coming for me I 
was shook, Loan tel) you. "Twas more nor 
a hour ago, and I've been able to do nothing 
sinos, but sit bere aud weep: I couldn't red 
up efter that.” 

“Warn't it the quadrepid &” asked Pecka- 
by, in a mocking tone 

“No, it weren't,” she moaned “It were 
nothing but thai white puny of Farmer 
Biow'a” 

“Him wes it,” seid Peckaby, with affected 


heaving his shoes changed and his tail 
med.” 

“BS ogo ating to anybody 
bie tail angrily rejoined Mra 
“ A deceiving of me, and turning wy 
all ofa quake! Ob, I wish it ‘ad come! 
white denkey as is to bear me to New 
salem 

“Don't you wish her joy of her journd, 
sir [" cried the man, respectfully, a twinkle in 
his eye, while she rocked herself to aad @e. 
“ Bbe have got s bras new gownd laid up ie 
s old apron upstairs, ready for the start. She, 
and « lot more to help ber, set on and made 
it in « afternoon, for fear the white donkey 
should arrive immediate, | asks 
fauch back the gownd "ll have left in him, by 
the time she have rode from here to New 
Jerusalem.” 

“ Peckaby, you are a mocker !” interposed 
his lady, greatly exasperated. “ Remember 
the forty-two as was cat ap by bears when 
they mocked at Elisher!” 

“Mra. Peckaby,” sald Lionel, keeping his 
countenance, “don't you think you would 
have made more sure of the benefits of the 
New Jerusalem, had you started with the 
reat, instead of depending upon the arrival of 
the white donkey f” 

“ They started without her, sir,” cried the 
man, langhing from ear to car. “They give 
her the slip, while she were abed and 
asleep.” 

“It were revealed to Brother Jarrum so to 
do, sir,” she cried, eagerly. “ Don't listen to 
him. Brother Jarrym as much meant me to 
go, sir, and I as much thought to go, as I 
mean to go to my bed this night—always 
supposing the white donkey don't come,” she 
broke off in a different voice. 

“Why did you not go then?” demanded 







“T'll tell you about it, sir. Me and Brother 
Jarrum was og the best of terms—which it's 
areal gentleman be was, and never sald a 
word nor gave a look as could offend me, I 
didn't know the night fixed for the start; and 
Brother Jarrum didn't know it; in sp!te of 
Peckaby's insinuations, On that last night, 
which it was Tuesday, not a soul came near 
the place but that pale lady where Dr. West 
attended. She stopped a minute or two, and 
then Brother Jarrum goes out, and says he 
might be away all the evening. Well, he 
was; but be came in again, I can be upon 
my oath he did, and I give him his candle 
and wished him a good night. After that, 
sir, I never heard nothing til! I got up in the 
morning. The first thing-t see was his door 
wide open, and the bed not sleptin. And 
the next thing I heard was, that the start 
had took place; they a walking to Tleart 

burg, and taking the train there. You might 
just have knocked me down with a puff of 
wind.” 

“Buch a howling and screeching followed 
on, sir,” put in Peckaby. “I were at the 
forge, and it reached all the way to our ears, 
over there. Choff, he thought as the place 
had took fire, end the missis was a burn- 
ing.” 

“ But it didn't Iagt ; it didn’t last,” repeated 
Mra. Peckaby. “Thanks be offered up for 
it, it didn't Inet, or I should ha’ been in my 

cottin afore the day were out! A gentleman 
came to me; a Brother he were, sent express 
by Brother Jarrum, and had walked afoot all 
the way from Heartburg. It had been re- 
vealed to Brother Jarrum, he said, that they 
were to start that partic'lar night, and that I 
was to be left bebind special. A higher mis- 
son Was—Wha. was the word? resigned ?— 
no —reserved—reserved for me, and | was to 
be conveyed special on a quadruple, which 
was a white donkey, L be to keep myself 
in readiness, sir, always a looking out for the 
quadruple’s coming and stopping afore the 
door.” 

Lionel leaned against the courter, and 
went into a burst of laughter. Tae woman 
tohd it so quaintly, with such perfect good 
faith in the advent of the white donkey! She 
did not much lhe the mirth, As to that in- 
fidel Peckaby, he indulged in sundry mock 

ing doubta, which were, to say the least of 
them, very mortifying to a believer. 

“ What's your opinion, sir?" she suddenly 
asked of Lionel, 

“ Well,” said Lionel, “my opinion—as you 
wish for it—would incline to the suspicion 
that your friend, Brother Jarrum, deceived 
you. That he invented the fable of the white 
donkey t keep you quiet while be and the 
rest got clear off,” 

Mra. Peckaby went into a storm of shriek- 
ing soba 

“It couldn't be! it couldn't be! Oh, sir, 
you be as cruel as the rest Why should 
Brother Jarrum take the others, and not take 
me 

“ That is Beother Jarrum’s affair,” replied 
Lionel. “1 only say it looks like it,” 

“[ telled Brother Jarrum, the very day 
afore the slart took place, that if he took off 
my wife, I'd follor him on and beat every bone 
tw smnash as he'd got in his body,” inter- 
posed Peckaby, glancing at Lionel with a 
knowing amile. “1 did, sur, Her was out" 
jerking his black thumb) at his wife-—“ and 
Leaugh! Brother Jarrum in his own room 
and shut the door on us both, and there | 
telled nim. He koew 1 meant it, toe; and 
he didn’t like the look of a iron bar I hap- 
pened to bave in my hand; I saw that. 
Other wives’ husbands might do as they liked 

bat | warn't a geing to have mine deluded 
off by them Latter Day Sainta Were I 
wrong, sir?” 

“I de not think you were,” answered 
Lionel. 

“Id Latter D “y ‘em ' and saint ‘em, toa, if 
I had my will continued wrathful Peckaby 
“Arch «leoetying villuns !” 

“Well, woodday, Mra Peckaby,” said 
Lionel, woving to tae door, “1 would not 
spend too much time, were I you, looking 
out for the white donkey.” 

“Iv come! ll come!” retorted Mra 
Peckaby ia an costasy of joy, removing her 
hancs from ber ears, where she had clapped 
them during Peckaby's heretical speech. “| 
am proud, sir, to keow as it'll come, im spite 





scorn, “He is in the forge now, he is; o 





of opinions contrairey and Peckaby's wicked- 








neas; and I'm proud to be always « looking 
out for &” 

“This is never lt, is Kt, drawing up to the 
door now 1” cried Lionel, with gravity. 

Bomething undoubtedly was curvetting 
and prancing before the door; something 
with « flowing white tail Mra Peckaby 
caught one glimpse, and bounded from her 
ovat, her chest panting, ber nostrils work- 
ing. The signs betrayed how implicit was the 
woman's belief; how entirely it had taken 
held of her. 

Alas for Mra Peckaby! alas for her disap- 
pointment! It was nothing bat that deceiv- 
ing animal again, Farmer Blow's white pony. 

the pony had been so comfort- 
able in the forge, that he did not care to leave 
it He was dodging sbout and backing, 
wholly refusing to go forward, and setting at 
defiance a boy who was striving to lead him 
onwards. Mra Peckaby sat down, and burst 
into tears. 

“ Now, then,” began Peckaby, as Lionel 
departed, “what's the reason my tea ain't 
ready for me?" 

“Be you a man to ask?” demanded she, 
“Could I red up, and put on kettles, and see 
to ord’nary work, with my inside a turn- 
ing ?" 

Peckaby paused for a minute. 

“T've a good mind to wallop you!” 

“Try it,” she aggravatingly answered. 
“You have not kep’ your hands off me yet, 
to be let begin now. Anybody but a brute 
‘ud comfort a poor woman in her distress. 
You'll be sorry for it when I'm gone off to 
New Jerusalem.” 

“ Now look here, Suke,” sald he, attempt- 
ing to reason with her, “ It's quite time as 
you left off this folly; we've had enough 
on't What do you suppose you'd do at 
Salt Lake’ What sort of a life ‘ud you 
lead ?” 

“A joyful life!” she reaponded, turning 
her glance sky-ward. “Brother Jarrum 
thinks as the head saint, the prophet hisself, 
has a favor to me! Wives is as bappy there 
as the day's long.” 

Peckaby grinned; the reply amused him 
much, 

“ You poor, ignorant creatur,” cried he, 
“you have got your head up in a mad- 
house; and that'’sabout it You know Mary 
Green ft" 

“Well?” answered she, looking surprised 
at this divertisement. 

“And you know Nancy from Verner's 
Pride, as is gone off,” he continued, “and 
you can just set on and think of half-a-dozen 
more nice young girls about here, How 
‘ud you like to see me marry the whole of 
‘em, and bring ‘em home here? Would the 
house hold the tantrums you'd go into, d'ye 
think ’” 

“You hold your senseless tongue, Peck- 
aby! A man ‘ud better try and bring home 
more nor one wife here! The law ‘ud be on 
to him.” 

“In course it would,” returned Peckaby. 
“And the law knowed what it was about 
when it made itself into the law. A place 
with more nor one wife in it, 'ud be compair- 
able to nothing but that blazing place you've 
heerd on as is under our feet, or the Salt 
Lake City.” 

“ For shame, you wicked man.” 

“There ain't no shame in saying that; 
it’s truth,” composedly answered Peckaby. 
“Brother Jarrum said, didn't he, as the wives 
had «a parlor a-piece. Why do they ¥ "Cause 
they be obleeged to be kept apart, for fear o’ 
damaging each other, a tearing, and biting, 
and scratching, and a pulling of eyes out. A 
nice figure you'd cut among ‘em! You'd be 
a wishing yourself home again afore you'd 
tried it for « day, Don't you be a fool, Susan 
Peckaby.” 

“Don't you!” retorted she. “I wonder 
you ain't afraid o' some judgment falling 
on you. Lies is sure to come home to peo- 
ple.” 

“ Just take your thoughts back to the time 
as we had the shop here, and plenty o' cus- 
tom in it, One day you saw me just a kiss 
ing of a girl in that there corner—leastways 
you fancied as you saw me,” corrected Peck- 
aby, coughing down his slip. “ Well, d’ye 
recollect the scrimmage? Didn't you go 
a'moet mad, never keeping your tongue quiet 
for a week, and the place hardly holding of 
ye’ How ‘ud you like to have eight or ten 
more of ‘em, my married wives like you be, 
brought in here ’" 

“You are a fool, Peckaby 
different.” 

“ Where's the difference ?” asked Peckaby. 
“The men be men, out there; and the wo- 
men be women. I might pertend as I'd had 
visions and revelations sent to me, and dress 
myself up in a black coat and a white cho 
ker, and suchlike paycock's plumes—I might 
tar and feather myself if 1 pleased, if it come 
to that—and give out as | was a prophit and 
a Latter Day Saint: but where ‘ud be the 
difference, | want to know? I should just 
be as good and as bad a man as I be now, 
only a bit more of a hypocrite. Saints and 
prophita, indeed! You just come to your 
senses, Susan Peckaby.” 

“I haven't lost ‘em yet,” answered she, 
looking inclined to beat him 

“You have lost ‘em: to suppose as a life, 
out with them reptiles, could be anything but 
just what I telled you—a hell! It can’t be 
otherways. 1's again human female natur. 
If you went angry mad with jealousy, just at 
fancying you see a innocent kiss give upon a 
girl's face, how ‘ud you do, I ask, when it 
come to wives? Tales runs as them ‘saints’ 
have got any number a-piece, from four or 
five, up to seventy. If you don't come to 
you senses, Mra Peckaby, you'll get a wal- 
loping to bring you to ‘em; and that's about 
it, You be the laughing stock o' the place 
as it ian” 

He swung out at the door and took his way 
towards the nearest public-house, intending 
to solace himself with a pint of ale, in lieu 
of wa, of which he saw no chance. Mrs. 
Peckaby burst into a flood of tears, and 
apostrophised the expected white donkey in 
moving terms, tha: he would forthwith ap- 


The cases is 





pear and bear her off from Peckaby and 


trouble, to the triumphs and delight of New 
Jerusalem. 

Lionel meanwhile went to Roy's dwelling. 

Roy, he found, was not in it Mra Roy was: 
and, by the appearance of the laid-out tea-ta- 
ble, she was probably expecting Roy to enter. 
Mra. Roy sat, doing nothing: ber arms hung 
listlessly down, her head also; sunk appe- 
rently in that sed state of mind—whatever 
may have been ite cause—which was now 
habitual to her. By the start with which she 
sprang from her chair, as Lionel Verner ap- 
peared at the open door, it may be inferred 
that she took him for ber husband. Surely 
nobody else cou!d nave put her in such a tre- 
mor. 
“Roy's not in, sir,” she said, dropping a 
curtsey, in answer to Lionel’s inquiry.— 
“ May be, he'll not be long. *It's his time for 
coming home, but there's no dependance on 
him.” 

Lionel glanced round. He saw that the 
woman was alone, and he deemed it a good 
opportunity to ask her about what had been 
mentioned to him, two or three hours pre- 
viously, by the Vicar of Deerham. Clo- 
sing the door, and advancing towards her, he 
begun 

“IT want a word with you, Mrs. Roy.— 
What were your grounds for stating to Mr. 
Bourne that Mr. Frederick Massingbird was 
with Rachel Frost at the Willow-pool the 
evening of her death f” 

Mrs. Roy gave a low shriek of terror, and 
flung her apron over her face. Lionel un- 
gallantly drew it down again. Her counte- 
mance was turning livid as death. 

“You will have the goodness to answer 
me, Mrs. Roy.” 

“It were just a dream, sir,” she said, the 
words issting in unequal jerks from her 
trembling lips. “I have been pretty nigh 
crazed lately. What with them Mormona, 
and the uncertainty of fixing what to do 
—whether to believe em or not—and Roy's 
crabbed temper, which grows upon him, and 
other fears and troubles, 've been a-nigh 
crazed. It were just a dream as I had, and 
nothing more; and I be vexed to my heart 
that I should have made such a fool of my- 
self, as to go and say what I did to Mr, 
Bourne.” 

One word, above all others, caught the 
attention of Lionel in the answer. It was 
“fears.” He bent towards her, lowering his 
voice. 

“ What are these fears that seem to pursue 
you? You appear to me to have been per- 
petually under the influence of fear since 
that night. Terrified you were then; terri- 
fled you remain. What is its cause ?” 

The woman trembled excessively. 

“Roy keeps me in fear, sir. He's forever 
a-threatening. He'll shake me, or he'll pinch 
me, or he'll do for me, he says. I'm in fear 
of him always.” 

“That is an evasive answer,” remarked 
Lionel. “Why should you fear to confide 
inme? You have never-known me take an 
advantage to anybody's injury. The past is 
past. That unfortunate night's work appears 
now to belong wholly to the past. Never- 
theless if you can throw any light upon it, it 
is your duty to do eo. I will keep the se- 
cret.” 

“TI didn't know a thing, sir, about the 
night's work. I didn’t,” she sobbed. 

“ Hush !” said Lionel. “I felt sure at the 
time that you did know something, had you 
chosen to speak. I feel more sure of it 
now.” 

“No I don't, sir; not if you pulled me in 
pieces for it. I had a horrid dream, and I 
went etraight off, like a fool, to Mr. Bourne, 
and told it, and—and—that was all, sir.” 

She was flinging her apron up again to 
hide her countenance, when, with a faint 
cry, she let it fall, sprung from ber seat, and 
stood before Lionel. 

“ For the love of Heaven, sir, say nothing 
to him /” she uttered, and disappeared within 
an inner door. The sight of Roy, entering, 
explained the enigma: she must have seen 
him from the window. Roy took off his cap 
by way of salute. 

“I hope I see you well, sir, afler your 
journey.” 

“ Quite well. Roy, some papers have been 
left at Verner’s Pride for my inspection, re- 
garding the dispute in Farmer Hartright's 
lease. [donot understand them. They bear 
your signature: not Mrs. Verner's. How is 
that ”” 

Roy stopped awhile: to collect his thoughts, 
possibly. 

“TI suppose I signed it for her, sir.” 

“Then you did what you had no authority 

todo, You never received power to sign 
from Mrs. Verner.” 
“Mrs. Veroer must have given me power, 
sir, if I Aace signed. I don't recol 
lect signing anything. Sometimes when sae 
was ill, or unwilling to be disturbed, she'd 
say, ‘ Roy, do this,’ or, * Roy, do the other.’— 
She—” 

“Mrs. Verner never gave you authority to 
sign,” impressively repeated Lionel. “She 
is gone, and therefore cannot be referred to; 
but you know as well as I do, that she 
never did give you such authority. Come to 
Verner’s Pride to-morrow morning at ten, 
and see these papera.” 

Roy signified his obedience, and Lionel! de- 
parted. He bent his steps towards home, ta- 
king the field way: all the bitter experiences 
of the day rising up within his mind. Ah! 
try as he would, he could not deceive him- 
self: he could not banish or drown the one 
ever-present thought. The singular informa- 
tion imparted by Mr. Bourne ; the serio-comic 
tribulation of Mra. Peckaby, waiting for her 
white donkey; the mysterious behaviour of 
Dinah Roy, in which there was undoubtedly 
more than met the ear; all these could not 
cover for a moment the one burning fact— 
Lucy's love, and his own dishonor. In vain 
Lionel flung off his hat, heedless of any se- 
cond sun-stroke, and pushed his hair from 
his heated brow. It was of no use: as he 
had felt when he went out from the pre- 
sence of Lucy, 60 he felt now—stifled with 
dishonor 





Sibylla was at « table, writing notes.— 


very knowledge that it was so, would ren- 


“TI am writing invitations,” said Sibylla 

“Invitations! Before people have called 
upon you?” 

“They can call all the same. I have been 
asking Mary Tynn how many beds she can, 
by dint of screwing, afford. I am going to 
fill them all. I shall ask them for a month. 
How grave you look, Lionel !” 

“Io this first, early sojourn together in our 
own house, Sfbylla, I think we shall be hap- 
pier alone.” 

“Ob, no, we should not. I love visitors. 
We shall be together all the same, Lionel.” 

“My little wife,” he sald, “if you cared 
for me as I care for you, you would not feel 
the want of visitors just now.” 


And there was no sophistry in this speech. 
He had come to the conviction that Lucy 
ought to have been his wife, but he did care 
for Bibylla very much. The prospect of a 
house full of guests at the present moment 
appeared most displeasing to him, if only as 
& matter of taste. 

“ Put it off for a few weeks, Bibylla.” 

Sibylla pouted. 

“It is of no use preaching, Lionel. If you 
are to be a preaching husband, I shal! be 
sorry I married you. Fred was never that.” 

Lionel’s face turned blood red. Sibylla 
put op ber hand, and drew it caressingly 
down. 

“You must let me have my own way for 
this once,” she coaxingly said. “ Where's 
the use of my bringing ali those loves of 
things from Paris, if we are to live in a dun- 
geon, and nobody's to see them? I must in- 
vite them, Lionel.” 

“Very well,” he answered, yielding the 
point. Yielding it the more readily from the 
consciousness above spoken of. 

“There's my dear Lionel! I knew you 
would never turn tyrant. And now I want 
something else,” 

“ What's that ?” asked Lionel. 

“ A cheque.” 

“A cheque? I gave you one this morn- 
ing, Sibylla.” 

“Oh! but the one you gave me is for 
housekeeping—for Tynn, and all that. I 
want one for myself. I am not going to 
have my expenses come out of the house- 
keeping.” 

Lionel sat down to write one, a good-na- 
tured smile on his face. “I'm sure I don't 
know what you will find to spend it in, after 
all the finery you bought in Paris,” he said, 
in a joking tone. “ How much shall I fill it 
in for?” 

“As much as you will,” replied Sibylia, 
too eagerly. “Couldn't you give it me in 
blank, and let me fill it in ?” 

He made no answer. He drew it for £100, 
and gave it her. 

“ Will that do, my dear?” 

She drew his face down again caressingly. 
But, in spite of the kisses 'eft upon his lips, 
Lionel had awoke to the conviction, firm and 
undoubted, that his wife did not love him. 

(TO BE CONTINUBD.) 
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ResecrEp CommuntcaTions.—We cannot 
undertake to return rejected communics- 
tions. 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 
Books, Pamphicta, Newspapers, Catalogues, 
Books of Evidence, &c., in a workmanlike man- 
ner, and on reasonable terms. 

Apply at the Job Office, Number 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly trom Chestnut, between Third 
and Fourth Streets.) 





ANOTHER INVASION. 

The invasion of Pennsylvania by a body 
of three thousand rebel cava'ry, and the cap- 
ture of Mercersburg and Chambersburg, 
seems to manifest a want of due watchful- 
ness on the part of the army of the Potomac. 

We suppose it has been evident to every 
one that a crossing of the upper Potomac 
was u thing naturally to be apprehended, if 
that region should be left unguarded; but 
certainly we were not bound to suppose that 
such an important section as that from Wil- 
liamsport to Hancock, would be left, as it 
seems to have been, entirely unprot«cted. 

With a large and victorious army on the 
upper Potomac, it could not be supposed that 
the continued presence of the state militia 
was necessary for the protection of our bor- 
der—though, if it had been so considered, and 
advised by the proper military authorities, 
they would undoubtedly have been kept 
there. : 

Without expressing any decided opinion i» 
this stage of the matter and with our pre- 
sent amount of information, we cannot avoid 
thus manifesting the mortification we D&- 
turally feel at this pollution of our soil, in the 
very face of an army so numerous, breve, 
and determined. We can only hope now 
that the rebels may be made to pay dearly 
for their audacity. 
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A WORD IN SEASON. 

The General Order, number 163, recently 

jasued by Gen MeCiellan, is a dttin: word 
filly spoken. 
Not especially with reference to the pro- 
clamation of emancipation 4o we commen’! 
it, bat with reference to that great principle 
of the subordination of the military to the 
civil power, which lies at the very foundation 
of republican government. 

Hints have been thrown out by unprinci- 
pled men during the course of the last year 
of the possibility of a military usurpation in 
these United States. Certain newspaper wri- 
ters have not scrupled to refer to the exam- 
ples of Cromwell and Nepoleon as some- 
thing that might possibly be imitated in 
America—and have even dared to connect 
the names of McClellan and Fremont with 
the unholy careers of military usurpers. 

Such unprincipled and slanderous writers 
have now their answer. Gen. McClellan, 
for one of the two thus maligned, in his re- 
cent order, lays the axe to the root of all 
such corrupt dreamings in the following 
clear and expressive language :— 

The Constitution confides to the civil au- 
thorities, legislative, judicial and executive, 
the power and duty of making, expounding, 
and executing the Federal laws, Armed 
forces are raised and supported simply to sus- 
tain the civil aiithorities, and are to be held 
in strict subordination thereto in all ta, 
This fundamental rule of et ays 
tem ts essential to the securii our Repub- 
lican institutions, and be thoroughly 
understood and observed by every soldier.— 
The principle upon which, and the objects for 

ich, armies shall be employed in sw 
ing rebellion, must be determined and declared 

the civil anthorities ; and the Chief Execu- 

, who is charged with the administration 
of the National affairs, ts the proper and 
only source through which the views and or- 
ders of the Government can be made known 
to the armies of the nation, Ree ° 
The remedy political errors, if any are 
committed, Apogt found only in the action 


of the people at the polls. 

Now, in the name of all that is sacred and 
republican, let us hear no more of these 
dark and vile whispers. We have no Gene- 
ral that would attempt to gratify an unholy 
ambition by the ruin of his country’s liberties 
—we have no army that could be made the 
tool of an usurper. The grave of Wash- 
ington blocks up that path. The intelligence 
of our people would suffer no man to walk 
in it, and live. Not yet is America so sunk 
in feebleness and infamy as to welcome the 
imperial sceptre, and gladly hail the purple 
robe. 


AMUSING. 

The New York correspondent of the Lon- 
don Morning Herald, in his letter of Septem- 
ber 9th to that journal, says :— 

“Tt isa bold undertaking of the rebels to 
attack Philadelphia, but they know what 
they are about. If they march on Philadel- 
phia, that city will surrender without firing a 

un, notwithstanding all the noise and talk. 

he Mayor and the principal citizens want 
the Southern trade, They are jealous of 
New York, and had rather be captured than 
not.” 

The above is news to our citizens. Cer- 
tainly we have taken a singular mode of dis- 
playing our unwillingness to fight, and our 
carelessness whether we are captured or not. 
We have raised about 30,000 men, and a mil- 
lion of dollars—not including our regular 
taxation—for the war; we sent the bravest 
and best that remained at home, including a 
large proportion of our “ principal citizens,” to 
the state line—and below it—to repel the re- 
cent menaced invasion; and yet, according to 
this London correspondent, we “had rather 
be captured than not.” 

If we can do all this when (according to 
this London authority) we are utterly indif- 
ferent about the war, it is a good thing for 
the rebels that we are not in earnest. If they 
succeed once in getting our Quaker blood 
up, there is no telling what we may do. Let 
them beware. In the words of a celebrated 
poet, we may exclaim— 


Jeff. Davis, Jeff. Davis, beware of the day, 
When the Quakers shall meet thee in battle array, 
Fora field of the dead rushes red on my sight, 
And the hordes of the rebels are scattered in 
flight. 
“THE LAST DITCH.” 

When the English ambassador, Bucking- 
ham, urged the Prince of Orange (afterwards 
King of England) to consider the inevitable 
destruction which hung over the United Pro- 
vinces, unjustly attacked as they were by the 
combined forces of England and France, the 
heroic young Prince replied :—“ There is one 
certain means by which I can be sure never 
lo see my country’s ruin, J will die in the last 
ditch.” As Holland is peculiarly a land of 
dykes and ditches, we see the naturalness of 
the Prince's emphatic declaration. 








MORE VICTORIES. 
According w the latest reports, Grant and 
Riuwecrans at Corinth, and Buell in Ken- 
tucky, have won splendid victories over their 
rebel opponents. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

TRE STARS AND Sturges OF REBELDOM. 
A series of papers written by Federal Pri- 
soners (Privates) in Richmond, Tuscaloosa, 
New Orleans, and Salisbury. With an Ap- 
pendix. Published by T. 0. H. P. Burn- 
ham, Boston; and for sale by W. P. 

i y Hazard, 

History or FRIEDRICH THE SEconn, 
CALLED FREDERICK THE Great. By Tuo- 
Mas CarntyLe. In four volumes. Vol. IIL 
Published by Harper & Brothers, New York; 
and for sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Phi- 
ladelphia. 

Tax Patrence or Hore. By the author 
of“ A Present Heaveti.” With an Introduc- 
tion by John G. Whittier, Published by 
Ticknor & Fields, Boston; and for sale by 
T. B. Peterson & Bros., Philadelphia. 

As Exciisu Guamman. By G. P. Quack- 
EXnows, A.M. Pubiisued by D. Appleton & 
Co, New York, and for sale by W. P. Ha- 
tard, Philadelphia. 


Turerexx Mortas ox tas Rens. Anwr, 
By an Impressed New Yorker. Published 
by A. & Barnes & Burr, New York, and for 
sale by T. B. Peterson & Bros, Philadelphia. 

Taw Boox or Days Part iV. Price 20 
cents, Published by J. B. Lippincott & Co., | 
Philada. 

Finest Boox or Caxrmistry. For the Use 
of Schools and Families. By WontutneTon | 
Hooxer, M. D. Professor of Medicine in 
Yale College. Published by Harper & Bros., 
New York; and for sale by J. B. Lippincott 
& Co., Philada. 

Arter Dark. A novel. By Wiixre Cor- 
tixa. Published by T. B. Peterson & Broa, 
Philada. 

Tux Yeitow Masx; or, The Ghost in the 
Ball Room. By Wrixie Coutina. Published 
by T. B. Petersqn & Bros, Philada. 

Tue Mystery. By Mrs. Henny Woop, 
author of “The Earl's Heirs,” &c. Publish- 
ed by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadel- 
phia. 

Tux Noxtn American Review, for Oc- 
tober. For sale by W. B. Zieber & Co, 
Philadelphia. 

Tue Nationa Quarterty Review. 
Edited by Epwanp L Saars, A. M. Sep 
tember, 1862. John McFarlan, agent, 33 
South Sixth St., Philadelphia. 


e@” To ne Remewserep —Reader, did 
you know that every column of a newspaper 
contains from ten to twenty thousand distinct 
pieces of metal, the misplacing of any oue of 
which would cause a blunder or typograpbi- 
cal error? With this curious fact before you, 
don’t you wonder at the general accuracy of 
newspapers! Kcowing this to be the fact, 
you will be more disposed, we hope, to ex- 
cuse than magnify errors of the press. 

ta According to a statistical article in the 
Scientific American, the number of sewing 
machines annually manufactured in this 
country is seventy thousand. Twelve or 
fourteen establishments are engaged in the 
business. 

ta A ploughman was hung at Warwick, 
England, recently, for shooting his fellow- 
servant in the back while bent over the wash- 
tub, according to his own confession, beeause 
she never would draw him enough beer! He 
also stated that before comiitting the crime 
he “tossed up” whether he should kill the 
girl or not, and the chance lighting of the in- 
strument he tossed decided the poor girl's 
fate. 

tw The St. Johnsbury, Vt. Caledonian 
doubts whether the records of the Asiatic 
cholera in our large cities will show a greater 
per cent. of mortality than has the diptheria in 
that county. There was recorded, week be- 
fore last, twelve deaths by this disease, eight 
of them in two familica, and four in one 
family in the space of seventeen days! 

tw A little fellow weeping piteously, was 
suddenly interrupted by some amusing oc- 
currence. Ie hushed his cries for a moment 
—the train of thought was broken. “ Ma,” 
said he, renewing his snuifie, and wishing to 
have his cry out, “Ma—ugh! ugh! what was 
I crying about just now?" 

(#™ In a Scotch paper appears the follow- 
ing curious @orrection of a reporter's error: 
“Sir:—In your report of a meeting of the 
New Moukland Parochial Joard in the Ad- 
vertiser of Saturday last, you represent me 
to have said, ‘We've all alang had a very 
drunken set o@ officials.’ Although true, it's 
not what I said. 1 said, ‘ We've all alang nad 
a very drunken set o’ paupers in our parish.’ 
1 am, sir, your obedient servant, Alex. Mont- 
gomery.” 

It sounds like stories from the land of spirits, 

If any man obtain that which he merita, 

Or any merit that which he obtains, 


t@™ Hominy should steep in warm water 
ali night, and boil all next day in an earthen 
jar, surrounded with water. Spices and 
peppers should be ground fine, and kept in 
tin cans in a dry place. A good nutmeg 
bleeds at the puncture of a pin. 


A Woman Eludes the Police Detectives for 
Two Sears—Is Caught at Last. 


The New York World of the 10th inst., baa 
the following account of the arrest in that 
city, of a woman whom the police has been 
watching for a long time :— 

Ellen Wagoner, alias McNair, McNabb, Da- 
vis, Burns, Smith, and a dozen other alinses, 
Was arrested yesterday by Detective Farley, 
of this city, and Detective Frost, of Brooklyn, 
This is one of the most important arrests 
that have been made in a number of years. 
The prisoner has been operating in this 
city and in other cities, including all 
the fashionable watering places, and se- 
veral other states. Her method was to 
answer advertisements in papers where 
a domestie or housemaid of any kind was re 
quired for service. After securing the placc, 
she would remain long enough to discover 
the locality of the silverware, jewels and 
other valuables, and would then, with the aid 
of accomplices “clean the house out.” She 
usually boarded at the most fashionable 
oe houses, dressing in elegant style, 
and acting the lady in all particulars. She 
is not above twenty years of age, and is very 
highly accomplished, having, during the six 
years which she has devoted to crime, paid 
particular attention to her education. She is 
an accomplished pianist, and converses read- 
ily upon all topics. When arrested at her 
boaruing- house, in Bleeker street, the detec 
tives ascertained that she was in the habit of 
eating from her own dishes, they being sil- 
ver, and that she used silver spoons, forks, 
napkin rings, baskets, &., al! of her own pro- 
perty. Here she passed as the wife of Lieut. 
Col. Davis, of the Union army. When an 
advertisement appeared which attracted her 
attention, she would leave her boarding- 
house, stating that she would be absent about 
& week or ten days. She would then don the 
garb of a domestic and make application for 
the place, which she usually succeeded in 
getting. Her appearance was prepossessing 
and her manners engaging, so much s© that 
she has often been made a companion in re- 
spectable and wealihy families, Having suc- 
ceeded in robbing the house she would _re- 
turn to her boarding-houre, and become Mrs. 
Lieut. Col. Davis in silks and jewels. About 
$700 worth of the property was recovered. 

_ Taroven the contributions of the people 
in the response Ww the appeal heretofore 
made, the Medical Department at Washing- 
ton has veen supplied with immense quant- 


THE CITIES OF HOLLAND. 


BY A SOOTTISH TOURIST. 

There are some features common to all 
Dutch cities, One, of course, is the cleanli- 
ness and order everywhere visible. The 
streets, with their smal! red brick pavement, 
are ecrubbed like an indoor floor; and the 
front of the houses are all subjected to a con- 
stant watering from syringe pumps, like those 
used by our gardeners, The vessels in the 
canals are equally clean. They are ranged, 
as if by a theodolite, in straight lines; and 
what is wanting in elegance or variety of 
form—for they are all the same in rotundity 
of build, looking eo like drawing lessons—is 
made up in perfect cleanliness. Every bit 
of brass is beautifully scoured and polished. 
The sailors are constantly washing the oars 
or scrubbing the decka, At the stern may 
be seen small windows two feet square or so, 
with their white curtains tied up with ribbon, 
and probably a few small pots of flowers; 
and there live the whole family of the worthy 
master of the Vrow Catherina. Most people 
are annoyed by the cleanliness of the Dutch. 
Scotchmen are always so. They never, at 
least, praise it, but either express a mere 
sense of wonder at such a fuss being made 
about it, deplore the precious time wasted in 
securing it, or detract from the supposed vir- 
tue, giving “no thanks,” because of the 
abundance of water close at band; I heard 
a Scotchman say, when treading carefully 
over’a scrubbed street, “ Did any one ever 
see the like of this? I do believe that the 
heaviest punishment which you could inflict 
upon these towns would be to shake off the 
dust from your shoes and leave it with 
them!" This was pure envy. We must 
admit that Scotland and Ireland contain the 
filthiest villages in the world. “ But that is 
the climate.” No; look at Holland, Pray, 
my dear countryman, do not excuse such 
habits; but whenever you can, lecture your 
village neighbors on the blessings of water 
and the beauty of svap, and tell them about 
the cleanly Dutch. 

Now, we must take a peep into the land of 
the Dutch, or the Ditch, for either term is 
appropriate, The Spurweg, or railroad, wheels 
you in a single day from Rotterdam, through 
Delft, Hague, Leyden, Haarlem, to Amster- 
dam. The grand characteristic of all these 
towns ia “silence which may be heard.” No 
doubt there are exceptions to this rule. In 
the most silent town the sound of footateps 
occasionally breaks upon the ear, and the 
whisper of human voices disturbs the air; 
while in some parts of the Hague, and in 
most parts of Amsterdam, there are decided 
noises and evident bustle, such as one hears 
avd sees in a quiet London street on Sunday 
morning; but, generally speaking, the repose 
is profound. A carriage startles you. When 
the tread of a horse is heard every head is 
turned to see what it importa, The question 
is constantly forced upon the mind, What 
can all the people be about? How do they 
live? Where are the manufactories, the 
mines, the anything to produce food and 
clothing’ But!the echo answers “ Where !” 
The windmills wheel in the silent air as if 
their wings were oile’. The barges glide 
along the calm and sunny canals, and the 
people appear to be well fed and clothed, 
The whole nation looks, in fact, like an old, 
respectable sea captain, who had made his 
money years ago by trading far away, and 
who now sat upon his chest of dollara, emo- 
king his pipe and gazing with a stolid face of 
quiet satisfaction upon all the world, as if 
saying, “ My money is made, and my day is 
over; I am contented; and please don't trou- 
ble me with anything new. It’s all right!” 

Methinks I hear some well-informed accu- 
rate statist correcting me with a frown, and 
saying, “ What! do you not know that the 
Dutch are the most industrious people in the 
world? Common sense, as well as more accu- 
rate information, might bave told you that no 
nation could exist in such repose as you pic 
ture. Have you never seen their immense 
dykes, their drained lakes, their warehouses 
filled with the products of their flourishing 
colonies’ Have you never heard of Java, 
Surinam, or Guiana’ Have you never read 
that moat charming book, Motley's //istory of 
the Dutch Republic? 

There is no necessity, astute friend, for any 
such catechism. My one reply is tuia, that | 
do not pretend to tell anything about the 
country except what meets the eye of a rail- 
way traveller. 

The paradise of a Dutchman ia Broek. 
This is « village of about 700 inhabitants, an 
hour's journey or so north of Amsterdam. 
Cross the ferry in a small steamer, proceed 
for half-an- hour along the great Helder canal 
in & Trekachuit—a mode of conveyance, by 
the way, delightfully national in its order and 
peace—then hire 4 carriage, for which you 
must pay what is asked or want it, and pro 
ceed leisurely slong the banks of the canal 
for three or four miles, until you reach Broek. 
The peep one gets from the road across the 
country gives # perfect idea of Holland, 
which looks like the flat bottom of a bound- 
less sea, drained or draining off; the cattle 
in the flelds, the sesttered villages with their 
steeples, and tall trees here and there, with 
storks studying in earnest meditation on the 
margin of long ¢itches, all assure you that, 
in the meantime, the land has got the best of 
it Yet it is impossible not to have damp, 
uneasy feelings, lest by some unnoticed power 
of evil—an unstopped leakage, dry rot, in a 
sluice gate, or some mistake or other to which 
all things mundane are subject —a dyke should 
burst, and the whole Zuyder Zee pour itself 
like a deluge over the country, leaving you 
and your carriage out of sight of land. 

Broek is well worth a peep. The only 
thing I had ever heard about it in Listory 
wasthe high «tate of its Cleanliness, Which 
had gone so far that the tails of the cows | 


wards be used to switch the pure and dap 
pled sides of their possessors at any moment 





ties of lint and dressing, and therefore no 





more are at present required. | 


when the said possessors were suddenly 


thrown off their guard by the bite of some 
unmannerty insect. 

I can certify to the reality of this caudal 
arrangement It seemed, however, to be 
more cleanly than comfortable. The most 
ordivary sympathy with suffering caused an 
Irritation In one's skin, as he saw the tail 
suddenly checked by the string just when 
about to descend upon and sweep away « 
huge fly busy breakfasting about the back- 
bone or shoulder-blade. 

A model village preserved in a glass case 
could not be more free from dust, life, or hu- 


mother earth. The inhabitants (if there are 
any) seem to have resigned the town to sight- 
seokers, I am quite serious when I assure 
the reader, that three travellers, at cleven 
o'clock in a fine summer forenoon, watched 
from a spot near the centre of the village, 
and did not for at least ten minutes sce 
a living thing except a cat stealing slowly 
towards a bird, which seemed to share 
the generel repose. You ask, very naturally, 
What were the inhabitants about? I put 
the same question at the time in a half. 
whisper, but there was no one to answer. 
All experienced, [ think, a sort of supersti- 
tious awe from the unbroken quict, so 
that the striking of the clock made us start, 
We visited the churchyard (naturally), and 
found everything arranged with the same 
regard to order. There are no graves; but 
rows of small blaek wooden pegs driven into 
the ground, rising six inches above the grasa, 
with a number on each, a little larger than 
those used for marking flowers, indicate the 
place where the late burghers of this Sleepy 
Hollow finally repose, I have nevor 
seen so prosaic and statistical a grave- 
yard. Contrast with this the unfenced 
spot in a Highland glen, its green grasa 
mingling with the bracken and heather, and 
its well-marked mound, beside which the 
sheep and her lamb recline, except when 
roused by the weeping mourner! To live in 
Broek, and be known after death only as a 
number in its churchyard, would seem to be 
the perfection of order and the genius of con- 
tentment, To be mentioned by widow and 
children like an old account, a emal! sum, an 
item lees from the total of the whole—as 
“ our poor 46," or “otir dear departed 154!" 
What an “in memoriam /” The intensity of 
the prose becomes pleasing to the fancy. I 
sm not sure how far it would be inadvisable 
to send a colony of Irish peasantry and pigs 
to improve Broek | 

t# A willing sort of a fellow in one of 
our neighboring counties, not long since, won 
the affections of the daughter of a bluff, 
honest Dutchman of some wealth, On asking 
the old man for her, he opened with a ro 
mantic speech about his being a “ poor youn 
man,” &, “ Ya, ya,” said the old man, “1 
knows all apout it; but you is a litle too 
poor—you has neider money nor character,” 

C@™ Lake Halloula, in Algeria, covering 
4,500 acres, has been drained, and the bot- 
tom, which is to be devoted to agriculture, ia 
found to be covered by a deep and immense- 
ly-fertile deposit, similar to the Nile mud. 
Apprehensions were felt that the putrefaction 
of the vast numbers of fish, left to perish by 
the drainage of this sheet of water, would 
breed disease, but immense flocks of vultures 
swarmed upon the bottom as the water flow- 
ed off, and devoured them all. 

CH Orderly Sergeant Henry P. Glenn, of 
Company A, Sixth Michigan regiment, after 
being severely wounded in the leg, refused 
to be carried from the field, telling those 
who degired to serve him, “ You had better 
look after your fighting and attend to me 
afterward.” 

CW A rebel soldier, who had stolen some 
chickens that were preparing for the officers’ 
dinner, was confronted with his commanding 
general to be punished for the crime, who 
happened to be none other than the famous 
“Stonewall” Jackson himself. Jackson, to 
make the effect more striking upon the rude 
soldier, seized him by the arm; but finding 
he did not flinch in the least, exclaimed, “1 
believe the devil has a hold of you.” To 
which the rude soldier very coolly replied, 
“T believe he has, sir.” 

tC How holy is the sympathy of child 
hood for the sorrowing! The soft cheek 
lait mutely against your own; the timorous 
velvet hand on the throbbing temples; the 
pitying eyes, from which the most quivering 
soul that ever trouble laid bare can never 
shrink away. No deceit there! no danger of 
misplaced trust, should those wooing eyes 
unseal your lips groans of pent-up anguish. 
Leaning on the bosom of “The Beloved” 
alone, could the repose of sorrow be more 
heavenly ” 

CW” When the rebel Smy came North, 
they came jubilantly singing, “My Mary 
land! My Maryland!" but after a short inter 
view with General McClellan, they changed 
the tune to—' Oh! carry me back to Old 
Virginny.” 

t@ There is a man in Lorain County, 
Onio, who, by the 
Drafting Surgeon for various Cisenses, and 
pronounced sound as to all of them, fell back 
upon the meralsot the question, and declared 
a draft to be “immoral and unconstitutional, 
hecauae Ut waa a game of chance!" ’ 
CH A paroled seldier, who had been out | 
on the banks of the James river, came back 


having been examined 





and reported to his Captain that be had seen | 
« splendid sword and brace of pistols lying | 


upon the beach. “Why didn’t you bring! 


were suspended by cords lest they should be ithem in?” asked the captain, “ Becanse,” | Lebanon says that a great batile was fought 
soiled by contact with the ground, and after- | suswered the suldier, “the conditions of my yesterday, bel ween Harrodsturg and Dans- | 


parole don't allow me tw take up arms 
€H™ Where all the scolding wives go—j 
To Tartar-us, of course | 


LATEST NEWS. 
REBEL RAID INTO PENNSYLVANIA. 


OCCUPATION OF CHAMBERSBURG. 





Destraction of Government Property. 
THE WAR IN KENTUCKY. 
MISCELLANROUS. 


Oct. 11—3 P. M.—Onur latest 
border 


entire party. 
od'thet Pot Clear 8 vin 
ymac near ng 
terday morning, and 4.) : a4 
by Blair's Valley. 
Later. 


order, The report that the railroad bridge 
had been destroyed is incorrect. Everything 
is quiet at Hagerstown. It is av that 
the rebels are making the best of their way 
to Frederick, 
—— Anderson troop has gone to intercept 
them. 

Scouta wt the rebels as advancing on 
Carlisle, and supplies are being 


rapidiy pusbed forward to that place, 

¢ have the welcome news that the rebels 
have left Gettysburg, and are in fuil retreat 
for the Potomac, A cavalry force is afver 
them, but it is doubtfol whether they will 
catch them. 

A dispatch dated 10 o'clock Bunday even- 
ing, from Harrisburg, says that the rebels 
have succeeded in escaping across the Poto- 
mac, Gen, Pleasanton's cavalry brigade is 
in pursuit. 

nother dispatch says that they were met 
at Nolan's ferry, near mouth of the 
Monocacy, by the 3d and 4th Maine regiments, 
with a battery, and an artillery fight com. 
meneced with littl damage. 

Several wtragglers from the rebel cavalry 
have been brought into Frederick, One 
says their force waa 5,000 strong, and that 
they came for horses, 

k Baltimore dispatch says tha: the reported 
damage to the Baltimore and Ohio railroad 
and telegravh is incorrect. A train went 
through to Frederick, and |ntelligence of its 
safe arrival has been received by telegraph. 

Dispatch from Gen. Buell. 

Pennyvintie, Ky. near Bardstown, Oct, 
10.—-To Major General H, W. Halleck, Gene 
ral-in-Chief:—I have already advised you of 
the movements of the army under my com- 
mand from Loulaville, 

More or leas skirmishing has occurred daily 
with the enemy's cavalry. Since then it was 
supposed that the enemy would give battle 
at Bardetown, 

My troops reached that point on the 4th, 
driving out the enemy's rear g@ard of cavalry 
and artillery, the main body towards Spring 
field, whither the pursuit was continued 

The centre corps, under General Gilbert, 
moved in the direct road from Springfield to 
Perryville, and arrived on the 7th within two 
miles of the town, where the enemy was 
found to be in force. 

The left column, under Gen. MeCook, came 
upon the Maxville road about ten o'clock 
yesterday, the Sth. 

It was ordered in position to attack, and a@ 
atrong reconnolssance directed, 

At four o'clock I received a request from 
Gen, MeCook for reintorcementa, and learned 
that the left had been seriously engaged for 
several hours, and that the right and left of 
that corps were being turned and severely 
pressed. 

Reinforcements were immediately sent for 
ward from the centre 

Orders were also sent to the right « column, 
under Gen, Crittenden, who was advancing 
by the Lebanon road, to push forward and 
attack the enemy's left, but it wae iinpossible 
to produce any decisive resulta, 

The action continued until dark, Some 
sharp fighting also occurred in the centre 

The enemy waa everywhere repulsed, but 
not withont some momentary advantages 

ho the left the several corpa were put in 
position during the night, and moved to at 
tack at o'clock this morning. Some skir 
ishing occurred with the enemy's rearguard, 
The main body has fallen back in the di 
rection of Harrodsburg 


I have no accurate report of our loss yet 
It is probably pretty large, including valualle 
officers. Gens Jackson and Terrill, L regret 
lo say, are among the number of killed 
(Signed) ©. borwisn 


Major dieneral Commanding 
Further particulars of Wednesday's fight 
at Perryvilie state that the Federal forces 
were 16,000, and the rebel force 62 reviments 
the agurezate being unknown, The Fede 
ral lows was from 350 to 600 killed and 2oww 
wounded, and 449 prisoners, The latter were 


paroled by the rebel Gen. Buckner 
The rebel loss was 1000 killed, including 
one General, bame ouknown, aod 14 Colonels 


and Lieutenant-Colonels This number of 
killed ts admitted by the rebel Medical Di 
rector of Gen Creatham’s division 

A Groveroment train of thirty wagons was 
captured by Kirby Siith’s rebela, near 
Frankfort, on Wedoesday. 550 stragglers were 
alw captured 

A special Louisville dispatch to the Lan 
caster Kapreas says that one of Gen. Buell's 
army trains was captured on Friday, near 
Lawrenceburg, Ky, together with # guard 
of seventy-five privates of the 77th Pynosy!- 
Vania regiment l 





A heavy body of rebel cavalry reoceupied 


Franktort on the Sth, after Gen. Sill bad | 
moved towards Perryville, but they were | 
routed, and a number of wagous recaptured 


by Gen. Dumont 
Ties reperts of a severe Battle near Ler. | 
ry¥ lic, on Toursday, are stated to be incor- | 
re 
LoureviLine, from 


fret 12 Desprats hes 


ville, and that it was heavier than that of 
W ednesday. } 

The Union troops have captured 160 rebel | 
wagons and 1,000 prisoners, ' 


The rebels are retreating to Camp Dick 


Doubtful rumors say that and Cheat- 
ham were ki'ied In Wednesday 
The War tu Wissiesippi. 


Gen. Grant hese recaiied Gen. 
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aware of her presence. During his financial 
troubles his wife bad come into his study so 
quietly that Byron did not know it. Thinking 
over bis condition, and how much his mar- 
riage had rendered his ruin more unpleasant, 
he cried audibly enough for her to hear, 
“Lady Byron ts confoundedly in my way!” 
She roused him from his brown study by say- 
ing, “Indeed, my lord! I can easily get out 
of it!" Byron would have it she never for- 
gave this escapade, 
t®™ A certain country editor thus courage- 
ously dashes the hopes of those patrons who 
believed that they could control his course 
by any threat of withdrawal of patronage: 
“We do not belong to our patrons, 
Our paper la wholly our own; 
Whoever may like it may take it, 
Who don't can just let It alone,’ 


tw “ Ah, Jemmy, Jemmy,” said the kind 
hearted Doctor Ponsouby, Bishop of Derry, 
to a drunken blacksmith, “I am sorry to 
see you beginning your evil courses again; 
and, Jemmy, I am very anxious to know 
what you intend to do with that fine lad, 
your son hew's that?” To which 
Jemmy, with a burst of genuine feeling, said, 
“T intend todo for him more than you can 
for your son-make him a better man than 
his father!" 

t#” The perfection of the Divine system 
is revealed in the mutual dependencies which 
unite all creatures, All lean upon one an- 
other, and give while they receive support. 
No man is no man stands 
alone, God bas brought us thus near to each 
other, that his goodness may be retlected 
from heart to heart. 

CH Very tall man io train, to neighbor -— 
“LT shall get out ant stretch my legs here @ 
bit, aa we wait ten minutes.” “ For goodness 
do that! They are too long 


ch, eh, 


lnneorresary ; 


Channing, 


sake, sir, don’t 
by half already.” 


CW Intelligent people, those Englishmen! 


One of them, travelling in this country, 
writes home to“ MeMillan’s Magazine” that 
he visited Cambrolwe, Mass, where he saw 
the oak under whict ° Washington myned the 
Declaration of ladepenlence '” 

CH “ Stee! your heart,’ said a considerate 
father to lis son, “for you are now going 


nating girls.” “| had much 


ine ADEA 4 your nd 


Anieny some Taer 
rather steal theite, said 
man 


CW” Warfare in the 


mere child's play I 


days of Cwsar was no 
i Hine years he bad con- 
quer ! three hundred tribes, eivht hundred 
cibes, slain a million of men, and taken pri- 
soners another million After he had become 
master ot the worl! he entertained the whole 
Roman populace at twenty-three thousand 
tables, furnished with every luxury 


th?” Exvensive Jewsiay—A jeweller 
exhibits in the World's Fair at Londun a 
mest accurate miniature portrait of the 


Queen, composed of distinct brilliants al- 
most as fine as diamond dust, and of which 
juired to complete the 
Another jeweller 
diamonds worth 


more loan JAN) are rc 
Lkeness, small as it is 
conto butes a necklace of 
nearly half a miilicn of dollars. 

CW Vopsins says of a fnend of his, who 
rom his high estate and is cut by 


Ack iates, that the friend is 


has fallen ! 
his erstwhile 
pretty weil off, as regards his larder, for he 





| every thing. 
|“there is but a momenj between the hour 


gets “cold shoulder” given him contioually. 
ie” Why ts tt vulgar to send « telegram ? 
Be wuse it is making use of flash language. 
Cm It it was vol good, i. ¢, wrong, for 
Adam t» live single when there was pot a 
woman on earth, how very criminally guilty 


are old bachelors, with the world full of 
pretty girls! 
i. - There are some men who know 


The Kev. Dr. Spring says that 


when the eye is closed in the grave and 
when it wakes to judgment.” 
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BY Miee A. J. DICKINGORN. 


1 cow « light at the window pane 
On eo calm and starry night, 

And | knew there were busy Gngere there, 
Making 0 robe eo white 

Ané I knew that their bearte were light ond gay 
As they sewed the sdornings fir, 

And I knew they hed carefully laid oway 

A beautiful wreeth they bed twined that dey, 
To the om ber pale brown bair 

And I keew they had folded « snowy vel! 
Te clasp on her marble brow . 

Bor the ene that abe loved by her side would 

etand 
And utter the soleme vow 


I sow « light of the window pane 

Whee the wind went sobbing by, 

And cold snd Otful Grifts of rain 

Fell fom the weeping sky 

And pot « star from ite home looked down 
Oe the @wellings of men below . 

And the pele moon shrank from the fearful 

frown, 

And bid ite fare im the trailing gown 

Of the Gowds, in ber grief and woe; 
And | knew there wore busy Singers there 
Bewing « robe so white, 
Ané « snowy wreath for ber pale brown hair, 
Bedewed with the tears of those watchers fiir, 
They bed twined by that midnight light. 


Away, above, where the eweet thoed stars 
Are singing creation’s hymn, 

There shimeth « glory eo pure and bright 
That the light of the sun ie dim. 

There I see « concourse of angels fiir 
Preparing « robe so white, 

Gemming 8 crows for the pale brown hair 

Of a beautiful maiden awaiting there 
To be crowned af ange! bright. 

Then | knew that one home to thie world of ours 
Had witnessed a sad farewell, 

And I knew that the angels had welcomed her 
Ip their beantiful home tu dwell. 


NY AUNT'S STORY. 


FROM THER LONDON “ONCK A were” 





My Aunt Calista was one of the prettiost of 
all little fairy-like women. As a girl her 
beauty must have been something wonder 
fully Oistracting She was once the belle of 
a famous and quaint old) sea town, full of for 
tunes made in foreign trade, prize money, 
and kinds of traffic thought honorable enough 
some years ago, but now held in euch repro- 
bation, that I prefer not to mention them 

My aunt was very little, When I was ten 
years old, | was the biggest. Well I might 
be, for a man could span ber waist with bis 
two hands, and she was more like a marvel- 
jous doll, or a stray fairy, than a mortal 
woman. Her feet and ankles were past all 
comprehension for littieness and elegance. 
Perhape she did not wear nice shoes and 
stockings, and maybe she did not hold up ber 
black brocade daintily on the slightest pro 
vocation! Ab! but her bands; how «mall, 
and white, and delicate, they were, with rosy 
Upped, tapering fingers, She looked all the 
more petite and wonderful in her delicate 
pretuness, for always dressing in black, which 
brought out her pale, lily like beauty, and 
tionde hair with great distinctness, Her 
deep blue eyes seemed to look through things 
and people. Al! this made mea little in awe 
of Aunt Calista, though I lowed her, with the 
romantic, reverential love of boyhood, as if 
she were @ lovely princess, enchanted, or 
otherwise. 

A childless widow, my Aunt Calista had 
lived with us since Lcould remember, She 
was older than my mother, but no one could 
have told ber age from her looKa, for her sin 
gular beauty seemed to have in it no clement 
of decay. We lived inland among the hills, 
and all I knew the ocean was from my 
books of geagraphy, and the pictures and 
voyages in Aunt Calista’s rooma, and Robin 
con Crusoe, Bat I dreamed much of the sea, 
built mimic ships, and waited with impa 
ence until I should be old enough to run 
away like the aforesaid Robinson, who haa, 
perhaps, done more to help Hritannia to 
rule the waves, than all her Drakes and Ne! 
he 

1 forget—there was another source of in 
formation, better than all the rest. My Aunt 
Calista had been born in sight of the sea 
She bed aeen the great shipe sail in and out 
of the harbor of her native town. She had 
packed up beautiful shells and pebbles on the 
beach, and sometimes abe helped me to sail 
my little squadrons on our duck pond, and 
told me many 6 sea story she had heard or 
read 

“ Aunt Calista.” said I, one day, when we 
were aitting under the willows by the water 
side, watching my last achievement in naval 
architecture, a» it danced over the billowse— 
the billows of the duck pond—“were you 
ever om Use great blue sea, with only the sky 
and clouds shove you, and the water all 
round, out of sight of land— nothing but the 
ship, ia the middie of the sea f" 

A shadow passed over ber pale and Jovely 
face, as she said, with a sof tenderness 

“ Vea, dear, 1 have been at sea where the 
ship was the only human thing in sight, and 
the centre of the great circle of the borison, 
where the blue shy and blue ocean mingle on 
every side.” 

“Oh, how grand!" 1 exclaimed, with my 
“ Do, dearest aunt, tell 
me al) shout your voyage '” 

She did not answer for a moment, and I 
wondered what could be the matter with my 
ever-cheerful Aunt Calista. But the sadness 
passed away, and she said: 

“Yes, 1 will well youal! about i. Your 
grandfather wes a merchant, and owned 
ships He sent them to the West 

the Eam Indies, and sometimes to 

I loved the ses and the ships My 
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— 
tucky voyage They did not forget me, and 
brought me many 0 nice present from beyond 
toe eres 

~ Ome day we visited spew sbip, and found 
a new captain, whom I hed never seen be 
fore. I thought him very handsome, but 
young for such « trust; but I found that he 
was good and honorable. He had been in the 
navy. A great misfortune to his family had 
made it necessary for him to leave the ser 
vice, and acoept the higher pay of « mer- 
chantman. After one or two voyages we be 
came acquainted, and he came to love me 
better than al] the world. 

“But my father did not love him so well 
as another person did—at least he did not 
wish me to love him. It was only in the in- 
tervals of long voyages that I saw bim, and 
when the time for his arrival drew near, and 
the ship, for me so richly freighted, was due, 
| spent many hours in the observatory on 
the top of our house, sweeping the line of 
the horizon with a long epy-giass, and watch- 
ing for the little signal flag that I slone knew 
of, and that would tell me ue was coming. 
fo you see,my dear, that I was well ac- 
quainted with the sea 
“One day this brave, good captain, who 
had won my heart, asked my father for my 
hand. He could have nothing against him. 
There could not be « better or braver man 
He was nobility iteclf—tut I wae my father's 
pet and pride, and he was ambitious I think 
nothing lees than a lord would then have 
satisfied him for « son-in-law. 

“Captain Walter came and told me, with 
some bitterness, the result of his interview 
with my father. I knew that he was poor, 
but_I knew that this was the only reasonable 
objection that could be made to him, and I 
laid my band in his—a strong, manly hand 
strong and true, and I said: ‘He patient 
I am yourr, and I will never be any one's 
but yours while this world stands.’ 

“Tle went away upon a long voyage, and 
& very important one, for my father liked 
him asa captain of his ship, and knew well 
that he could trust him to the last drop of bis 
blood to protect ship and cargo 

“ When he came home next time I had re 
flected much, and determined upon what I 
I did not wait for him to come 
I did not wait for him to ask 
me to do anything. I knew that he could 
not while be was my father's captain. So I 
went to the ship and said: ‘Captain Walter, 
will you leave this all to me, to do as I think 
right!’ 

“He only held me to his big heart a mo- 
ment, but he looked a thousand yesea out of 
his handsome, loving eyes. 

“The day bis ship was to sail on her next 
voyage I sent my trunks on board the ship. 
Then I found my captain, and aid: ‘Come 
with me,and redeem your promise, and I 
will keep cine’ We went to a church, a 
license was ready, and we were married. 
The ship was ready to sail, and I knew that 
my father was on board to give his last direc 
tions, and see her off. T went on board with 
my husband, and my father was not sur 
prised, for I had often sailed out with him, 
and returned in the pilot- boat 

“When the ship bad got a good offing, and 
the pilot was ready to take us back, my fh 
ther said his last words to the captain, and 
shook hands, wishing him a good voyage. 
‘Come, darling,’ said he to me; ‘say good 
bye to Captain Walter, for we must go now.’ 
“'Dear father,’ said 1, ‘forgive your dar- 
ling; I cannot go with you now. IT must 
sail this voyage with wy muenaND, Captain 
Walter " 

“Ile looked from one to the other, to see 
if this were jest or earnest, 

“* Father, dear, sald 1, ‘you could never 
have found me so good a husband. So T took 
him this morning, and made him marry me, 
and here is the certificate that lam hia wife’ 

“Toor father! He turned very pale, but 
he loved me, and there was no help. He held 
me in his arme and kissed me, while hie 
tears ran over my cheeks At last he held 
out his hand to my brave captain in token of 
forgiveness, Ile went home alone in the 
pilot-beat, IT waved him my tearful adieux 
as long as 1] could see him, for he was ever a 
We sped on our 


ought to do, 
and see me 


kind and indulgent father 
voyage. 

“The shores of England faded from our 
sight, and we were on the open sea, We had 
fair winds and foul, stiff gales and gentle 
breezes, and 1 became a sailor, We crossed 
the line, doubled the Cape of Good Hope, and 
sailed on weeks and weeks through the In 
dian seas to Batavia, and then to Canton 
you have read sbeut it in Lord Ansen and 
Captain Cook, When our cargo was com 
pleted, we sailed homeward again. It wasa 
long and solitary voyage, but | was never 
lonely. My world was with me 1 wished 
to see my father, but we were homeward 
bound 

“One Jay, as we were reaching our north 
ern latitudes, my captain came hastily into 
the catun to get his apy-glass, and I followed 
him on deck. There was a vessel in sight, 
bearing down directly for ua She had chang- 
ed her course sings we first saw her, and it 
was evident she meant to come near us. 

“My captain took a long look at ber 

“* Well” eaid 1, standing at his elbow, and 
taking the glass from his hand. 

“You have good eyes, darling,’ said he, 
‘see what you caa make of her.’ 

“I adjusted the glass to my eye, and look- 
ed inteaUy 

“"It is an armed vessel,’ said I 
porta, and a large gun amidships’ 

“You are que correct—as usual,’ said 
my captain 

“* Bat she does pot look like a man-of- 
war, ead I. yand Ido not think she is Eng- 


‘1 see 


“*No more is she,’ said he. ‘ Either war 
has been declared, and she is a privateer, or 
she is a cursed pirate’ 

“I was never a coward. 1 held the glass 
steadily in my hands, and watched the brig, 
as she bore down with ail sail ect, and it was 
evident that she wase good sailer There 
had been talk of war before we left Eogland, 
but my father did not believe in it. 1 shud- 





dered at the ides of its being a pirate. 


LS 


“* Whatever she may be,’ ssid my captain, 
‘she has no business with us I shall give 
her « try ot all events’ 

“Bo we tacked ship and stood off in the 
contrary direction from that in which we 
had been sailing, The stranger bad tacked 
also before we were well on our course. In 
half an hour she had gained perceptibly. 

“'She can beat us on a wind,’ seid my 
captain, looking very serious. ‘ There is no- 
thing for us but to show the cleanest pair of 
heels we can.’ 

“ Round we went to our best point of sall- 
ing; out went the studding sails, the cargo 
was shifted to give our ship the best possible 
trim, the salle were wet; but it was soon 
apparent that, after all we had done, the 
brig was gaining on us—slowly, indeed, but 
certainly gaining. 

“A stern chase isa long chase, Calista, 
darling,’ sald my captain, cheerily; but I 
could see that he was not at al! satisfied with 
the aspect of affairs. 

“*You know that I am not a coward,’ said 
1; ‘tell me just how it is.’ 

“*T know your soul is bigger than your 
body, my darling,’ sald he. ‘This rascally 
brig gains on us If we can have foul wea 
ther to-night, we may change our course and 
lose sight of her. I see no other hope. We 
are not strong enough to fight her.’ 

“* There are muskets and pistols in the ca- 
bin,’ said I, ‘and we have two cannons on 
deck.’ 

“'Well enough to frighten savages, or 
beat off the Malay pirates; but that brig 
is well armed, and must have plenty of men 
by the way they handle her. If she is « pri- 
veteer, we must surrender. If a pirate, we 
must fight. Her Long Tom will make oven 
wood of ua, but we must take our chance.’ 

“ We held on, praying for night, and storm, 
and darkness. The full moon rode high im 
the heavens, and silvered the waves through 
which our good ship ploughed gallantly.— 
Nearer and nearer came our pursuer. Once 
the wind freshened, and we seemed wo gain a 
slight advantage, but it soon fell off again, and 
the brig crept nearer and nearer. Few slept. 
By the full morning light there lay the hand- 
some brig, full over our tafrail, bounding 
along with a bone in her mouth. My brave 
husband walked the deck in sore trouble,— 
He had made the best possible preparations 
for defence, the crew were ready to obey his 
ordera, but the case was hopeless. 

“Aw the light increased, I watched the 
brig closely through the glass, trying to a 
certain the character of our pursuer, A flag 
of stars and stripes went up to,her mast-head, 
and the smoke of a cannon curled up from 
her deck. It was the first signal. The com- 
mander of the brig was in the field of my 
ginss, and my worst fears were dispelled. 
“*Look! said I to my husband, giving 
him the glass; ‘that man is not a pirate.’ 
“T could not be mistaken. He was a fine- 
looking man of thirty-five or forty. in an un- 
dress naval uniform, His bearing was manly, 
and his face, when 1 got a look at it, was 
clear and open. My captain took the glass 
and gave an anxious look, 

“*T believe you are right, my darling,’ said 
he. ‘The man is no pirate. Then it is war, 
and we shall soon be his prisoners, It isa 
hard case, but there is no help for it.’ 

** Do not be cast down, my brave captain,’ 
said 1; ‘father has more ships, and he can 
deduct this one from my portion.’ 

“ Juat then another shot from the long gun 
came alongside, and showed that we were 
within point blank range. The order was 
given to take in sail, and we waited for the 
brig to come up, As she came on, dashing 
gallantly through the waves, my captain took 
his trumpet and bailed her. The hail was 
courteously responded to. It was a Yankee 
privateer, demanding our surrender 

“*Oh! fora tier of guna, and half a chance 
at him" exclaimed my captain; but the dis- 
parity of force was too overwhelming, In 
answer to the question, he gave the name of 
our good ship and his own, 

“Then 1, who was watching the deck of 
the enemy still through the glass, though we 
were DoW ®) Near, saw a strane movement 
The captain of the brig suddenly put up his 
glass, which be had turned on my husband. 
Then he appeared to give some order to his 
lieutenant, Who was preparing to board ua, 
and soon sprang into the boat bimeelf, and 
came on board of ua 

“Ile was received with a not very cheerful 
politeness, but his manner, as he 
upon our deck, justified the opinion I had 
formed of him. He raised his hat to me 
with a graceful bow; and my husband inyi- 
ted him to enter our cabin, which he did 
with every courtesy, Wine and other re 
freshiments were brought out in plenty, and 
the stranger told us of the outbreak of the 
war with America, and also of other events 
which were news to us at that time. 

“ Were we prisoners? Was this our cap- 
tor, quiely conversing with us, and courte 
ously drinking to our prosperity ? He looked 
al me aitentively when my eyes were turned 
away, and I thought I saw a strange smile 
upon his face, 

“My husband opened a locker, and taking 
out the ship's papers, laid them on the table 
with a heavy heart; but he would not show 
it, and said with an air of assumed cheerful 
hess 

“*It is the fortune of war. My ship is 
your prize, captain, aad since I must surren- 
der her, 1 am glad it is to a gentleman — 
Where do you propose to send us? 

“The stranger moved into the light, 
brushed back the curls of his dark hair, 
and turning to my husband, said: 

“Is it possible, Captaia Walter, that you 
do not know me? Have you forgotten a 
man whoee life you saved, and who owes 
yeu so much ° 

“My busbend looked earnestly at him a 
moment, teen grasped his hand, and sald: 

“*Hardy! Frank Hardy! ia it really you? 

“* Yea, oid fellow,’ said he, * it is really me, 
with a beiter memory than you have, who 
saved my lite at the risk of yourown. And 
this is your wife’ 1 congratalate you—] 


stepped 





congratulate you both with all my heart. 


Mademe, be took me off ao wreck, where 
every man bot me had perished. Thank 
God! Ican show that I am not ungrateful. 
1 shall appoint you prize master,and you 
shall take your ship, please God! into her 
own barbor.’ 

“* Bat can you do this safely, Frank ?' asked 

my captain. 
“*Bafely His lip curled. ‘I would like 
to see the “Sanger 1 would not confront for 
you, old fellow. If I were a naval officer, it 
would be « different matter, but a privateer 
has some discretion. My pretty brig is my 
own. The war is an ugly business, bot you 
know me of old—we are “enemies in war, 
in peace friends,” all but you, old fellow—I 
am your friend, always, as you know.’ 

“*And how will your crew stand the loss 
of their share of prize money” asked my 
captain. 

“They are pretty likely to stand what I 
require them to,’ said the Yankee, proudly. 
* But I can make it all right for them. Prizes 
are not very scarce articles. Here, give me 
the papers! Who is your owner!’ 

“* My father,’ said I. 

“*All right? Madam,’ said he, bowing, ‘I 
wish to make you a small present.’ 

“*If you wish to do me a favor,’ said J, 
‘make your present to my husband.’ 

“ He amiled, as he looked from one to the 
other, and seemed to understand the state of 
the case in an instant. 

“*You are quite right, madam,’ said he; 
‘jt shall be as you desire.’ 

“Then he endorsed the ship's manifest 
with the fact of her capture, and he made 
over ship and cargo to Captain Walter. It 
was not a legal document, of course, but it 
had its weight with my father. 

“Our captain took his leave, with such 
stores as we could get him to accept. His 
boat's crew looked at them wonderingly as 
they were passed over the side to them, and 
even still more wonderingly at the manner 
in which their captain took his leave of us. 

“In a week more we were safe in an En- 
glish harbor and on English ground. The 
war lasted two or three years, and many 
prizes were taken on both sides, and some 
hard battles fought by land and sea, but I 
never heard that any ship ever escaped as we 
did.” 

This was my dear little aunt's story as we 
sat under the willows. Sbe said no more, 
but sat in a reverie, looking into vacancy— 
looking as if she saw a ship on the far hori- 
zon. I stole softly to her and kissed her lit- 
tle hand, and then glided noiselessly away, 
for I knew that she was thinking of her cap- 
tain, and that the great, blue sea was now to 
her but as the grave of him she loved. But 
she was not aad long nor often, for she be- 
lieved that “the sea shall give up her dead.” 


RELICS. 
Why keep them? scentless, withered, as they 
are, 
Their color faded, hastening to decay ; 
No seuse they please, what can they longer 
serve? 
And #0 you bid me “ fling them all away.” 


Yet no! for that to you which only seems 
A shapeless mass of twigs, dead buds, and 
lk aves, 
To me are voices, telling o'er a tale, 
Of time and place, of “when I gathered 
these.” 


Again the nut-wood, with its rocky path, 

The vine-hung chasm once again | climb, 
Feel the cool spray of torrents dashing past, 

By flowery eteep, green slope, and craggy 


chime, 


The downs we scaled, the fragrant heather-bed, 
The soundless solitude of earth and sky, 
The expanse of park, and ficld, and fruitful 
land, 
Like pictures “neath our feet that seemed to 


lie 


The white beach glittering in the morning sun, 
The tyrant waves we breasted in our glee; 
The twilight eymphony that ushered in 
That grandest glory of the mooulit sea 


* Dead’ did you call them’—nay, but fall of 
life! 
For to my soul commaning e'er are they; 
Gieaned from full harvestings of joy and love, 
Tracks of a priceless summer holiday! 
“ Fancy" you tell me—what have you more 
real’ 
In yon locked casket you've a treasure lies, 
“ Relics,” you proudly tell us, ‘old and rare,” 
Sacred you guard them, and not lightly 
prize, 


A monarch’s ring, a cloth from Holy Land, 
A splint of Beckett's tomb, or Mary's throne, 
A rebels spear head, or a patriot's wand, 


Vesuvius’ lava, or Pompeian stone. 


What pleasant memories link from (ios to me? 
Recall one word of love, or hour of bliss * 
Has well-known glance enriched the worth of 
that? 
Lingere o'er this the fragrance of a kiss ¥ 


But tie with me shared nvuntain breeze and 
Wave, 
These felt the sunshine of that happy day; 
To these and memory still that time be longs, 
They are my relics! flilng them not away! 


FAIRLEIGH OWEN. 


A Swatp Hint.—RBy the settling of build- 
ings, or the swelling of doors, the latter often 
stick at top or bottom, and are hard to open. 
We have seen « great deal of hard pulling 
and jerking, and kicking, to open such doors, 
greatly at the risk of breaking hinges, pulling 
off knobs, twisting doors, and destroying 
patience and equanimity. The observation 
of a simple rule will save al! this trouble and 
disaster. When the door sticks at the top, 
bear downwards on the handle in attempting 
to open; and when it sticks at the bottom 
draw upwards 


t@ There is nothing like “war fever.” 
A gentleman of our acquaintance on being 
invited to take a draft of ale, declined on the 
ground that he was over forty-five years of 








age. 





“ MARYLAND, MY MARYLAND.” 


The Philadelphia Press shows that this rebel 
lyric is aimply an imitation of one of Clarence 
Mangen’s pocms, called “The Karamanian 
Exile.” The following are the first and last 
stanzas of the Irish poet's productions :— 


I see thee ever in my dreams, 

Karaman ! 
Thy bundred hills, thy thousand streams, 

Kaeraman! Ob, Karaman! 

As when thy gold-bright morning gleams, 
As when the deeprning sunset scams 
With lines of light thy hills and streams, 

Karaman ! 
Bo thou loomest on my dreama, 


Keraman! Ob, Karaman! 
. * . . * 
There's care to-night ln Ukbar’s halls, 


Karaman! 
There's hope, too, for his trodden thralls, 
Karaman! Oh, Karaman! 
What lights flash red along yon wal's? 
Hark! hark! the muster trumpet calls! 
I see the sheen of spears and shawls, 
Karaman ! 
The foe! the foe! they scale the walls, 
Karamap ! 
To-night Murad or Ukbar falls, 
Karaman! Ob, Karaman! 


A BRAVE BOY. 


When I was a boy I lived among the Green 
mountains of Vermont; in winter making 
snow forts and sliding down the steep hills, 
and in summer and autumn wandering over 
the mountains after flowers or nuts, or catch- 
ing the beautiful trout from the brooks. But 
my brother in Wisconsin wrote me to come 
to him,and I went. Our house was on what 
was then called “ Baxter's Prairie.” The 
prairie was covered with flowers, and the 
many clear lakes around abounded in fish 
and ducks; but our principal food was hoe 
cake and salt pork. 

One of our neighbors had had no meat for 
some time, and getting out of powder they 
had no game; so one day they sent up their 
oldest son, a boy about ten years old, for a 
piece of pork. As he was carrying it home- 
wards, and going through a piece of woods 
by “Silver Lake,” he heard a rustling of the 
leaves in a thicket by the roadside. He 
stopped and listened—all was still. Again 
he pushed forward, again the leaves rustled 
behind him, and he thought he heard a 
stealthy step. Again he stopped; everything 
was stil] except the gentle dash of the waves 
upon the pebbly beach, and the rapid beating 
of his own heart. 

He dreaded to go forward, and he dared 
not stay, for he saw night was approaching, 
when the woods always echoed with the 
sound of the hungry wolf, and the savage 
bear and the stealthy catamount came out 
from their dens, So picking up a club, he 
again started homeward. Again came the 
stealthy step behind him, nearer and nearer, 
until he saw a gaunt and savage wolf creep- 
ing after him, and as he hurried on still 
clinging to his meat, the wolf was coming 
nearer and nearer, and he might at any mo- 
ment spring upon him. 

Still the boy, though he trembled in every 
limb, did not lose his presence of mind. He 
remembered having heard his father say that 
if any one faced « wild animal and looked it 
square in the eye, it would not dare to attack 
him. He turned around, faced the hungry 
wolf, and commenced walking backwards to- 
wards his home, still a long mile and a half 
away. As the woods grew darker the wolf 
came nearer, showing his white teeth, with 
the hair bristling upon his back. The coura- 
geous boy knew that if he gave up his piece 
of pork he was safe, and could run home un- 
molested, but he knew that there were hun- 
gry ones at home awaiting his return. So, 
backwards he went, step by step. As the 
wolf came near, he hit him square upon the 
head with a stone, when with an angry “yelp,” 
the wolf sprang into the thicket, and set upa 
long and dismal howl. The boy listened to 
hear if there were any answering howls, and 
hearing none, took courage; but soon the 
savage beast, maddened with hunger, came 
at him again. With his club he gave him a 
well-directed blow between the eyes, which 
sent him howling back again into the 
thicket. 

Avain and again was the contest renewed ; 
many times did the savage animal make a 
spring at the lad, and many times did the 
brave boy beat him off, until at last be came 
near the log cabin of his parerts, when the 
disappointed wolf, with a long and wailing 
how), dashed away into the woods. Trem- 
bling with exitement, and wet with perspira- 
tion, the boy dropped the meat upon the 
floor, crying, “ Mother, I've got it,” and fell 
exhausted at his mother's feet. 

Tne Moons or Sraix.—Their efforts were 
not wholly spent on the polished marble, the 
fantastic carvings, and the many-colored 
enamels and frescoes which were w please a 
monarch; their private dwellings were mar- 
vels of neatness and elegance; even the cot- 
tages of the white-turbaned peasantry, under 
whose skillful care the Vega bloasomed like 
a garden, were miracles of cleanliness when 
compared with the slovenly abodes of Chris. 
tian Spaniards. As for the houses of the 
merchants and cavaliers, the numerous gentry 
of & Moorish kingdom, they had terraced 
roofs draped with welcome awnings, lofty 
wind-towers to catch every breath of air pro- 
curable in that sultry climate, cool upper 
chambers, and especially baths and fountains. 
The Gothic hidalgoes of Castile sneered at 
the spotiess floors, the snowy walls, and above 
all, at the passion of these infidels for wash- 
ing, and the provision they made for that 
effeminate and heathenish practice. But as 
cause and effect act and react over the world, 
there ie little doubt that we owe many a les- 
son, in other matters than physic and che- 
mistry, to the Mosiems of Spain. 


&@ The history of man is a calendar of 
straws. If the nose of Cleopatra had been 
shorter, said Pascal, in his brilliant way, An- 
thony might bave kept the world. 





BAYONET CHARGES. 


To read the graphic description of fierce 
charges so often met with in reports of al- 
most every engagement, one would suppose 
that desperaic hand to hand encounters where 
the glistening steel is crossed in deadly con- 
flict, were every day occurrences of the war, 
whereas nots single instance can be found 
in the whole history of the war where two 
opposing forces of any considerable number 
have stood for a moment at close quarters 
with this terrible instrument of death, and I 
hardly think twenty instances can be found 
ia the history of modern warfare. This may 
seem « bold statement to many, but I think 
it can be substantiated. 

On the bloody field of Fair Oaks, where 
Sickles's Excelsior Brigade dispersed twice 
their number, in a charge which gained for 
them imperishable glory, I saw perhaps two 
thousand dead bodies ; among them I noticed 
but three pierced by the bayonet. Since then 
I have myself participated in two charges— 
the latter—that of Hooker's Division at Ma- 
nassas, August 20th, the most sanguinary of 
the war, but at no time was our line nearer 
than ten paces to that of the enemy, and the 
only two instances where I saw the bayonet 
used, was that of two rebels who had got 
in advance of their line, and refused to sur- 
render. 

I have been informed by a number who 
participated in the grand charge of Han- 
cock’s Brigade at Williamsburg, that they did 
not see a single man injured by the bayonet, 
At Waterloo, it will be recollected, the “Old 
Guards,” led by Wellington himself, repulsed 
the French in a final next morn- 
ing the English could find but five bodies on 
the entire field killed by the bayonet, and yet 
an English historian gravely relate as an in- 
stance of John Bull prowess, that a member 
of the Guard—a giant in size—was sur- 
rounded and killed after having bayoneted 
Jive of his adversaries ! 

These facts, however well substantiated, 
do not detract in the least from the value of 
the bayonet as a weapon, nor from the gran- 
deur of a charge, but only from those demon- 
like exhibitions of passion which we see so 
graphically portrayed in illustrated papers, 
and read of in the sensation effusions of re- 
porters, who are always careful to gather 
their information st a safe distance from all 
danger,—from skedaddling cowards as they 
make their way to the rear with the played- 
out story, that their regiment “is all cut to 
pieces.” These pictures are a terror to 
anxious mothers, and a delight to bar-room 
loafers, and furthermore, are a nuisance. 

But the impatient reader will ask—“ if the 
bayonet is so seldom used, in what manner 
does it so often decide the fate of battles and 
of nations” In short, where lies its merit? 
It lies, (if pious noncombatants (?) will per- 
mit the expression) in its moral effect, or that 
almost instantaneous conviction of success or 
defeat which the first sight of the glittering 
steel inspires. The attacking party always 
has the advantage in this particular, for it is 
reasonable to suppose that they know the 
number and weak points of the party to be 
attacked, while the approach of a force on 
the charge and double quick, with the ter- 
rific yell which usually attends such a move- 
ment, gives one such an exaggerated idea of 
ite number. Therefore it is that oftener than 
otherwise, the party attacked breaks and 
rans, after discharging their pieces at short 
range. But should they make a determined 
stand, the chances are that the attacking 
party would themselves halt and contest the 
ground with powder and ball 

Thus the bayonet, although seldom draw- 
ing blood, performs an important part in al- 
most every engagement, 

It is quite impossible adequately to de- 
scribe the variety of sensations a bayonet 
charge produces on one who participates in 
it, it so much governed by attending circum- 
stances. If it occurs at an early hour of the 
engagement, when the soldier feels fresh and 
high-spirited, he will spring forward with en- 
thusiasm at the order, confident of an easy 
victory ; but if it occurs at a later hour, when 
he has been long and hotly engaged against 
heavy odds—with comrades falling around 
him, and exhausted nature is only sustained 
by excitement, then, an order to charge, is 
anything but welcome, and the decimated 
line moves forward, silent determination and 
revenge stamped on every countenance, till 
a volley from the enemy deals death on all 
sides, arousing the sternest qualities of man- 
hood, aud with a deafening yell, all rush for- 
ward either to be checked and discomforted 
by a second volley, or to follow a disorga- 
nized, retreating foe. 

It is amusing to a soldier to see on what 
precise mathematical lines newspaper artist 
make their changes, as if it were possible for 
a brigade of exhausted men to advance across 
fields, through woods and over fences, main- 
taining anything like a regular line. Nothing 
is nearer an impossibility. A charge is more 
like the rush of an excited, infuriated mob 
through the streets of a large city, those with 
the best pluck and the longest legs leading 
off. It is particularly difficult in Virginia, 
where there is so much woodland, to maintain 
a good organization after once becoming en- 
gaged.—W. C. M., in Portland Transcript. 





G@” Union Forever.—Phil said he was 
in a stationary store last week, when a young 
lady—a very pretty one, t.o—came in, and 
asked to see some note-paper. Tne clerk 
showed her the different kinds, and then 
asked which she preferred. She replied, 
“ That with the red, white aud blue edge.” 
The clerk, being an inquisitive young man, 
asked her wuy she gave that the pref. rence. 
“ Because,” she answered, blushing, “it is 
indicative of ‘Union.’” Phil says he has 
felt miserable ever since! 


t@™ Two men by the name of Beans were 
lately hung in the North of Engia.d. A 
countryman passing near and seeing the 
crowd, inquired what they were doing- 
“Only stringing a few Beans,” was the 





reply. 
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—— 
HARVEST HYMN. [will Madame Rebentels receive this intelli altered, even thongh Rupert's absence was) await bis aunt's death; he was alienated and! *' Thanks! But what is it? How te al 
gence!” necessary, was now an entire waste. The/| relentless to the last A great flood had | this? You are very good,’ he said, and I 
“Rupert muttered an oath. whole was an illusion. I had no longer a flowed between us; on my side, of the deep- | saw a blush rise to his \ 


A nation heaves with throes of strife, 
And men look on with wond’ring eyes, 

Mourn the dread waste of buman life, 
Yet raise their angry battle cries. 

While pocts cheer the valiant throng 
With chants of hope, or victory, 

Be mine s pure thankagiving song— 
Lord of the harvest, praise to Thee! 


Thy waving fields—the nation's stay; 
How lovely, soothing, and serene, 
Where the ripe sheaves, in long array, 
Smile in the soft autumnal sheen ; 
And where no ruder sounds are heard 
Than the blithe reaper’s voice of glee, 
Or fragrant breeze, or gladsome bird, 
Lord of the harvest, praise to Thee! 


Whoever fails, thou dost not fail; 
Whoever sleeps, thou dost not sleep; 
With fattening shower, and fostering gale, 
Thy goodness brings the hour to reap. 

Man marks cach season, and its sign, 
And sows the seed, and plants the tree; 

But form, growth, fulness, all are thine— 
Lord of the harvest, praise to Thee! 


My soul, it is a joyful thing 
To see the fruitful grain expand, 
And the broad hands of Plenty fling 
Her golden largess o'er the land ; 
To see the frultage swell and glow, 
And bend with wealth the parent tree ; 
To see the purple vintage fow— 
Lord of abundance, praise to Thee! 


Praise for the glorious harvest days ; 
Praise for the blessings that we sbare ; 

For the unbounded sunlight praise, 
And for the free and vital air ; 

Praise for the faith that looks above— 
The hope of immortality; 

For life, health, virtue, truth, and love, 
Maker and Giver, praise to Thee! 


SANTA; OR, A WOMAN'S TRAGEDY, 
(CONCLUDED.) 


By THe AvutTaor or “Tue Woman I Loven, 
AND THE WomAN THAT Lovep Mx.” 





CHAPTER VII. 

“One day, after a silence of many months, I 
received a letter from my husband. Reports 
against me had reached him, and the long 
thirst of vengeance which, as a disappointed 
courtier, as a baffled man of the world, asa 
mortified husband, he had amassed against 
me, gave themselves utterance in an epistle 
which was a masterpiece of polite insult. 
The coarsest insinuations were veiled under 
the most polished irony. A letter which sent 
the hot blushes to my forehead, and the 
scorching tears of indignant shame to my 
eyes; I was literally maddened. The letter 
concluded, by informing me that henceforth 
we were strangers—that a small yearly sum 
was at my disposal—that Rupert Rabenfels, 
whose home I had shared for a twelvemonth, 
would probably provide me with one in fu- 
ture; that by himself and my brother, I was 
repudiated and disowned. I instantly wrote 
to my husband that I accepted entirely and 
without reserve the position he had made 
for me; that it was true that Rupert Raben- 
fels and I had been nearly a twelvemonth un- 
der the same roof, that which had sheltered 
me when cast off by him; that we bad been 
hitherto, and I trusted would be always, 
friends; that besides the Chanoinesse, he and 
his child were the only relatives I should 
henceforth acknowledge. I despatched the 
letter immediately. I did not hesitate one 
moment. With reckless impetuosity I flung 
myself on the sword with which I was 
menaced. 

“T went out in the cool evening to a spot 
which was a favorite of Rupert's and mine. 
He was still absent, I believed. He had taken 
Ida with him on his last visit to Madame Ser- 
rano, and neither had returned as yet. As I 
walked down the sloping lawn, and kept un- 
der the shadow of the trees which skirted it 
on one side, 1 thought not of aught which 
had chilled my friendship for Rupert, but 
that the happiest moments of my later life 
had been spent with him and his child. I 
recalled the past months, during which I had 
hot thought a thought, wished a wish, hoped 
Shope, which was not in some way con- 
hected with Ida, and my heart melted with 
yearning tenderness over both. I longed to 
hold Rupert’s hand in mine, and tell him 
how much I valued these only treasures which 
fate had left me. 

“T reached our favorite spot. It was a bank 
Which hung steeply over a brawling stream. 
Seven cypresses stuod together on the highest 
point, and beneath them a rustic bench had 
been placed on which I now sat down to 
rest. The view of the green fertile plains 
backed by the ‘terrible purple’ of the moun- 
‘ains was exuisitely beautiful. It was spring, 
and the grass at my feet was fragrant with 
Violets and jonquils. The half-melancholy, 
dalfenchanting mystery, with which all na- 
‘ure struggles into life, was filling the air 
vith unutterable sweetness. My excited fee!- 
gs were softened into calm; I felt con- 
Yeated ; for me, also, life was not all winter— 
there might be spring for me, too. Was not 
lia a gift from God, to comfort and console 
me. A blossom w make vernal my hitherto 
frozen life ¥ 

“*The Serranos tell me you go in a few 
days’ said a voice below. The cypresses 
theluered me, and I saw Rupert, and a man 
Who belonged to the same secret society as 
Se did, and whom I had seen occasionally 


the house, standing in the path just below 
we 


“* Yea, I go in a week.’ 

_“*Why do you sigh so deeply? Madame 
“etrano thinks you have wasted your time 
here quite long enough; as she does not 

W your occupations, she considers, na- 
‘anally enough, that Madame Rabenfels has 
Mt undue share of your society. I know she 
Aas persuaded you to leave the Schloss, and 
"ay the rest of the time with her. But how 


“*Poor Madame Rabenfels, she wil! miss 
both you and your child,’ continued his 
friend. 

“*Pshaw! If Helena wishes it, it is enough. 
Bhe makes it a point to retain Ida. How can 
I refuse her? Noone has such a right tomy 
devotion.’ 

“* Really you are unintelligible.’ 

“*In Heaven's name, are you mad?’ said 
Rupert, ‘or do you wish to drive me so? 
What am I to Madame Rabenfels, or Madame 
Rabenfels to me? We are friends of course— 
I have a great many friends; but surely 
friends are left every day. The fact is, I 
should not have returned at all had not busi- 
ness obliged me.’ 

“*The Chanoinesse is dying, then?” 

“* Yes, poor woman, I believe she is. The 
house is miserable in consequence; it is like 
atomb. I shall be glad to getaway. This 
sort of life suited me while I was disabled; 
but since, it has been the greatest bore; the 
first day I put my foot in the stirrup, about a 
week ago, I was resolved it should not last, 
and my aunt's illness has expedited my 
departure. I am sorry for poor Ida, though; 
for she will miss her home here and her 
aunt.’ 

“*Madame Rabenfels has been of very 
great use to her, to you,—indeed I may say, 
to all of us.’ 

“* Yes, she isa woman of great intelligence 
and powers of application. I soon discovered 
that, and made use of it accordingly, I came 
here to be near the Serranos. There had 
been a little coolness between us which I 
could only get over by seeing them con- 
stantly, though not at first under their own 
roof, My visit here has served two purposes. 
I have worked most diligently with Santa's 
help.’ 

“*And you and the Serranos are more in- 
timate than ever. The affair has been well 
and cheaply managed, I must say, You may 
smile and shrug your shoulders, but it is the 
fact. Poor Madame Rabenfels! 


‘Qui plus y perd, plus y amis,’” 


“ Rupert laughed as he uttered this quota- 
tion from an old French song. 

“*Is the rumor true, that instead of leay- 
ing her fortune to you, your aunt leaves it to 
Madame Rabenfels 

“*TIt is; she only bequeathes the Schloss to 
me.’ 

“*T am sorry.’ 

“*Nay, I care not for myself, and I am 
well pleased that she leaves it to one who 
like will serve our cause, and who has been 
a daughter to her.’ 

“ ‘Besides which, your are sure to be her 
husband's heir; there is no chance of a recon- 
ciliation in that quarter; I have taken care 
of that, by informing him of this free-and- 
easy life at Schloss Stein. The interpreta- 
tion which was placed upon it by all who 
witnessed it, he is informed of through me, 
and I am quite sure that his large fortune 
will help our cause. He will never see her 
again, and at his death it will be yours.’ 
“Rupert sighed. Did he, remorseless as 
he was, feel a little conscience-stricken at 
this coldblooded villainy? It matters little; 
he listened to these infamous words, and 
acted as if they expressed his own senti- 
ments. 

“*To say the truth,’ went on his friend, 
‘Madame Rabenfels is a woman I dislike. 
She is antagonistic to me in every way. Some 
persons praise her simplicity and intelligence. 
I could never discover anything in her but a 
certain hardness and force of character and 
will, which I supremely dislike in a woman. 
I can imagine her obtaining a great influence 
over some people, but I confess I always 
breathe more freely away from her; no wo- 
man should place herself so at war with the 
convenances of society as she does.’ 

“Again Rupert sighed. His friend pur- 
sued : 

“*What will you do with your child? 
Had you not better leave her at the Serra- 
nos’ And then her belongings can be sent 
after her.’ 

“ Yes, I think I shall do so.’ 

“* You will thus get rid of a scene: wo- 
men always make scenes at parting. ITave 
you any idea what Madame Rabenfels in- 
tends doing ?’ 

“* None: but see, the dew is falling ; let us 
go home.’ 

“* Stop, let me light my cigar.’ 

“T sank slowly down on the grass: how 
long I remained I know not: the stars were 
high and bright in the sky when I was con- 
scious again. I staggered as I rose, and was 
as weak as if, after a twelvemonth's i!!ness, I 
had risen from my bed. We hear of broken 
hearts, but that is a fable. My heart was 
wounded to the core. The wound is as fresh 
now as it was then—but it is not broken. 
The event of Rupert's departure was in it 
self nothing, but the few careless words with 
which he threw away a friendship which 
should have been life long gave me the mea- 
sure of his indifference, and gave me an in- 
sight into his character. To part me from 
Ida, and Ida from me, was as cruel as it was 
unnecessary. It was not, however, cruelty, 
it was simply the thonghtlessness of utter 
selfishness. Though my intelligence had 
always seen the feults in Rupert's self, my 
heart had refused to acknowledge or realize 
them in Ida's father. We are told we should 
trace in the lincaments of the present sinner 
the future seraph—those lineaments which 
exist in all, however faintly the outline may 
be preserved. I had certainly done this with 
him. I might compare the operation of my 
love for Ida on my estimate of Kupert’s cha- 
racter to the effect of a stereoscope on a pho- 
tograph—of itself, a cold flat portrait, but 
when we look through the glasses we see the 
same picture rounded into living beauty. It 
is a deception, we know, but through these 
glasses we can never see it otherwise. 

“How shall I describe what I felt’ I was 
alone The life which had been so rich a 
few months back, and which might have 





been so still, for nothing need have been 


brother, a child. In truth I had never pos 
sessed them. Had this been a love disap- 
pointment, pride would have risen to my aid. 
I should have trampled it under my feet, and 
have stood strong, even on the ashes of my 
soul, But if the babe a mother has been 
nursing on her breast were suddenly to 
change into a serpent and to sting her, would 
not a mother's cry be heard? Where would 
be the pride then? I ha! so little that I was 
anxious to find myself in fault. 1 scrutinized 
myself severely, and found, of course, that I 
had not been perfect, but my faults had been 
like grains of sand in the great sea of love 
with which I had surrounded Rupert and 
his child. How diligently [ sought to blame 
myself seems quite foolish now. Had he 
and I stood for one moment, in an equality 
of position, I could have borne up bravely ; 
bat I, I stood where I had been before, and 
where I should always be, for he bad never 
loved me, and I had lost nothing; it was he, 
who had cast away an aifection for him and 
his, which I had a mournful conviction he 
had not and could never inspire again. It 
required circumstances, as peculiar as those 
in which we were placed, to call it into being. 
If you stood with one you loved beside a 
precipice, firm and steadfast yourself, but he 
held only by your hand, what would be your 
feelings if in sheer wantonness he threw your 
hand aside and sank down before your eyes? 
I knew that Madame Serrano, with all her 
gentle blandishments, with all her delicate 
allurements, was not capable if able, or able 
if capable, to hold him up for a moment— 
she might fall with him, or separating herself 
from him, give impetus to his fall: she could 
do no more. Te Ida she was entirely indif- 
ferent. She had children of her own: she 
had not that yearning towards a child which 
I, the childless and worse than widowed, had 
so long euffered from, and had so gladly satis- 
fied, by holding Ida to my heart. For him- 
self, also (though in a far less anxious man- 
ner), when I reflected on his future life and 
the many arid scenes of toil before him, 
linked as he was to a great but perhaps hope- 
less canse, I trembled, but what availed my 
help now. Yet I had given it, unselfishly, 
honestly, faithfully; many a week in which 
Rupert had regained the light-heartedness of 
his earlier youth, cheerfulness unusual to 
him, a buoyancy of heart and mind he might 
never again experience, attested this, 

With this fatal love at his heart, even if 
free, how could he hope to find in another 
marriage, the happiness that his first had de- 
prived him of, He had no heart with which 
to win a bride, and yet the parental affection 
which was his, as the sun shone on him 
without his yea or his nay, he closed his eyes 
to, and shut out from himself and from his 
child. 

“T had a sufficient knowledge of the hu- 
man heart to perceive that nothing is so 
odious to a man who loves one woman, than 
the fulsome love of another who would be a 
rival to her; but there was no challenge or 
emulation here, the territories of friendship 
and love are eo wide apart. Love is not 
robbed because Friendship is enriched. Men 
do not forsake the ties of blood because they 
love, and my love had all the spontaneous- 
neas, but none of the exigencies, or a blood 
relationship. 

“T know that a rose leaf dropped into a 
lover's hand by the one he loves, outweighs 
the sacrifice of a friend’s whole life; nor do I 
blame this, for 


“* Love should still be lord of all.’ 


I did not feel aggrieved at any preference of 
love over friendship. In my younger, hap- 
pier days, I too had dreamed of love; a love 
which like light in a lamp, would give flame 
to my whole being, which should glorify me 
into beauty, exalt me into genius, sanctify 
me into goodness; but I had long known that 
this consummation of happiness was net to be 
mine in this life, and I could fancy I under- 
stood why. I had a latent capacity for hap- 
piness, which, had it received its full satisfac- 
tion, would have made me feel immortal; if 
I had tasted of that fruit, I should have 
dreamed I could not know death! My affec 

tion for Rupert had none of the elements of 
Jove in it; there was no gppropriation in it; 
I never sought his sympathy; I was content 
to give him all mine; I knew his life through 

out; and asto me, he knew and seught to 
know as little of my past, sa if I had been 
born the day he arrived, and cared as little 
for my future as if I were to die the day he 
left. 

“ As soon a8 I reached the house I went to 
Ida’s room. I threw myself on my child's 
bed, and buried my face in her little pillow, 
Indignation, resentment, disay pointment, des 
pair at the separation from Ida, compaseion 
for myself, were all suok into a stupite 


est sorrow ; on his, of insurmountable aver- 
sion. I believe, firmly, that the very sight of 
my pale face, the silence and gloom which 
covered us both, as with a pall were odious 
to him. There is something, I suppose, exas- 
perating and irritating in the sight of the 
grief which is caused by one's-relf; yet how 
could I help it, I was burt, and I bled; I 
had been struck, and I was bruised; I was 
wounded, and the gash was visible. The 
bitterness lay, perhaps, chiefly in the feeling 
that the whole had been a counterfeit. My 
weaknesses, as well as my qualities had been 
studied and made use of. The use was over, 
and I was cast aside without remorse It 
was not an enemy who had done this, but 
my own familiar friend. No promise had 
been broken, no love betrayed, but the staff 
oa which I leaned had shivered in my grasp, 
The tower I had built on the desert waste of 
my life, had as \ittle foundation as a child's 
pack of cards. A breath had blown it 
down. Men and women do not play equally 
at this game of frien Iship. The initiative is 
never in our power. The veto is rarely left 
to us. 

“ He left with a few conventional words of 
ordinary good will, and so we parted. At 
first I suffered intensely, for 1 was bereaved 
indeed ; but slowly the light dawned upon 
my soul that I had deserved all this! the 
falt was mine—a thousand times mine, I had 
been mistaken, Quixotic, besotied. I bowed 
my head in acceptance of sorrow. 

“ A few weeks afterwards the Chanoinesse 
died. She bequeathed the whole of her 
large property to me, With the exception of 
the Schloss, which she left to Rupert. As 
there was a probability of his return, I made 
my preparations and left Schloss Stein. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


“An impulse led me to Paris, In Paris 
there isso much to cure one of morbid self- 
contemplation, To make the best of my 
fate—io endure it in its length and breadth 
of privation-—was my study, No resentment 
lived in my heart but regret, self-reproach, 
and self-condemnation. Towards Rupert my 
feelings were as little personally hostile as 
the patient's towards the instrument, by which 
he suffers amputation, To him it had been 
given to act the Nemesis towards me, but the 
faults that deserved that Nemesis were mine, 
not his. 

“My life was spent in writing, reading, 
serving the cause to which I bad bound my 
self, Of Rupert I never heard; our lives had 
dropped entirely apart. I had written seve- 
ral times to my husband; my letters were 
unanswered, My position, like all exceptional 
ones, invited calumny. Much could be writ- 
ten on the injustice of society in this respect ; 
but until the whole education of women is 
reformed, so that their tastes, principles and 
habits are modified, I cannot wonder at the 
suspicion with which they are looked upon 
when they assert their independence. When 
we think on what principles they are guided 
in the selection of a husband, is it surprising 
that, alienated from him, they are supposed 
incapable of standing alone’ There is more 





Justice even in this world than we suspect. 
A true life always obtains the victory in the 
end, 

* One day as I was returning to Paria after 
& fete champetre, and driving through a part 
of the city I had never passed before, there 
was a crowd assembled, and the carriage was 
stopped. I sent my servant to inquire the 
cause. A cart had driven by; the horse bad 
become unmanageable, and in its furious 
plungings and rearings bad knocked down a 
man who was passing. IT told my servant to 
offer his assistance. He obeyed, and the next 
minute my Own horses, impatient at the re 
atraini, became suddenly ungovernable, and 
kicked in the most frightful manner. A cha 
ritable bystander opened the door of the car 
riage and assisted me out. [told my coneh 
man to turn back, and find some bye-street 
which would bring him to « neighboring 
point where I could meet him, and I then 
tried to find my servant. This brought me 
into the midst of the crowd , and there, sup 
porte! by two men, his eyes closed, and his 
cheeks white as ashes, Teaw Rupert Raben 
fels! The cirele had been run 
I went up to the men who supperted him, 


we met again. 


and waked them where they intended taking 
bin. 
“One said, ‘We will look 
a card with any address; 


They shrugged their shoulders 
in his pocket 
and see if he ha- 
if not, we mus! 
There 
which was written a number end a street, 
‘You bad best take bim there first,’ 1 sald 
They obeyed me 
'o 4 Commissioner 
We drove to his 


lane him to the hospital.’ 


was no card, but @ pockel-book, on 


with a calm you at the 


same time a few frances 





sense of misery, added to by a feeling of my 
own utter helplessness and the overwhelm- 
ing cruelty of my other sorrows. My bus 
band’s bitter words returpe:! tu me. There 
seemed to be, in truth, a league against me of 
the powers of darkness, but the only distinct 
idea I could frame, the only articulate sound 

| 

! 





I could murmur, was ‘Ida, Ida.” What wae 
the use now of will, knowledye, and « rage; 
I covered my face with my hands and prayed 
for patience, submission, faith. suddenly a 
thought struck me. [rose from the bed; T) 
went into the drawing-room. 


By the open 
window stood Rupert, alone. The moonlight 


fell on his face. Le looked pale. | went up | 
to him. 

“*Leave me the child, Rupert, I said 
gently. , 


“Had I broken in upon a love dream, that 
he started back with an expression of such ! 
astonishment, almost of fear * 
“*Tmpossibie ” be said, and jet the 
but before he did 80, my heart spoke 
his. Ile was stung tw the soul, and sever for- 
gave me. 

“What that night was—what were the 
following nights 1 pissed for many a long 
month—I shudder to think of. Kupert lett « 


room, 


out w 





few days afterwards; he could not even 


‘in this poor room, with the eviden:. 


was, on the whole, hopeful 
and three nights Kupert 


‘came to his lips, but very 


brought back my carriage 
house; the porter recoyniz 1 him 
was on the fifth floor, and be was carried ap 
and laid on bis bed 

“T sent for a sur 
and was left alone 
round the room for some tr 


Ilia room 


youn, dismissed the men, 


After awhile [looked 
fide. There 


was none, Rupert was evidently alone. He 
must have been sent on some t lon by that 
secret society to which Le belonged, and 
which was as imperious a4 the Order of 


Jesus in ite demands It must have required 


the strictest inco nite, and there was nothing 


eet daily 


“* Where is Ida? I asked. 

“*Ida, she is safe,’ 

“And then the past seemed to rush back 
upoa him. 

“From the day I found him, I had been 
cold and calm. It was a fellow-creature re- 
quiring assistance, and I rendered it as im- 
passively asa Sister of Charity. He was al- 
lent, but his countenance assumed a great 
expression of pain. I rose and prepared to 
leave him. I told him I would send some 
one to attend to him, but during bis delirium 
I bad thought ft best to remain myself He 
thanked me absently. 

“*Before you go, would you kindly open 
that desk 1’ he said, ‘and give me two letters 
which are in it? It is of consequence they 
should be destroyed in case anything hap- 
pens to me."” 

“I went t the desk. The frst 
which I saw was « miniatere, which I recog- 
nized at once, It was e portrait of Madame 
Serrano. The painter had given the soft, be- 
seeching smile of her witching lips. Beside 
it was a little sketch of Ida At the sight 
of this I felt the floor sway to and fro be 
neath my feet; but, with an effort which 
sent all the blood to my heart, I took out 
the letters, closed the desk, and bede adicu 
to Rupert. He expressed no wish to see me 
again. 

“On reaching the street I sent my servant 
for a flacre, and went home well nigh bro- 
ken-hearted. I could only call upon God, 
and shudder like a wounded animal under 
my pain. 

“Pain! pain! pain! How mysterious it 
is that in the great ebb and flow of humanity 
one human being can have so great a power 
of torturing another. How infinite is that 
power, and how ruthlessly is it sometimes 
wielded! God help us! when, in the future 
world, we see what we have done, when the 
hearts we have wounded, and perhaps mad- 
dened, by our unkindness, are laid bare to 
us. 


“I had not been dragged, however, 
through all this suffering without some fruit 
to my soul, Thad too often gone over the 
fateful past not to have it written out as iu a 
map before me—where I had erred—where | 
had been to blame; and if weak human na- 
ture revolted and said, ‘ Not from thy hand, 
Rupert, not from thy hand should come the 
punishbment—spare me for thy child's sake !" 
my contrite and broken heart said, ‘Ob, God! 
not my will, but Thine be done !’ 

“To overcome evil with good, and that at 
the price of any self-sacrifice, was now my 
enduring object. I went again to see Rupert. 
The consequences of the fall were different 
from what was expected. The brain had not 
suffered, but the whole general health was 
prostrated. The shock had produced great 
weakness, and he had broken a blood. vessel, 
Ile could not be moved, partly on account of 
his health, and partly on account of the ren- 
dezvous this miserable lodging was to men 
engaged like himeelf. 

“T should never have known all this, unless 
after some days’ struggle with myself befire 
[ could face the suffering of another meeting, 
I went to see him, The first glance at his 
face was enough. Rupert had not long to 
live, Ile knew, it also, 

“*T am glad you have come,’ he said; 
‘there are some things I wiah to do, and no 
one but you can help me, But the pain I 
endure obliges me to take opium, I am by 
day utterly unfitted for everything; about 
the evening I revive. There is another rm 
son, Our companions come to me seprrately 
for a few minutes daily at the end of the day, 
T have to draw up a report of their progress 
and labors. These are secrets which | can 
trust to no one but you; do pot be afraid of 
the hour, which you must make as late aa 
At certain distances: you will be 
watehed over by two of our associates, who, 


possible 


in different lodgings and in various streets, 
live in this vieinity. I would offer you an 
escort, but this might be of more disadvan- 
tave than benefit; and besides, it might be 
safest for your reputation’ 
have a defender in the worst streets, in case 


with a aneer—'‘to 


of necessity, instead of one and the same com 
panton through the whole length of Paria’ 
‘Tam glad to serve you and yours,’ I an 
ewered simply 

“IT went every night. He 





maintained a 


distant aggrieved manner towards me. Goce 


or twice Lapoke of Ida. T besought him to 
let me have her 
“*To be taught to hate her father! No' 


Remember you told me you despised me.’ 





“T threw myself on my knees, —I entreat 
ed, TL implored him, 
that child from the fate » bich would be hera, 
a poor orphan in this hard world, gave «| 
frantic energy to my prayers, He would not 
hear me, and turned #0 pale that I feared the | 


To have anatehed away 


discussion would kill him 
“Twice did Liry with the same result. My | 


generosity seemed an offence towards him 





It placed him at 4 disadvantage, and he re 
joleed that a revenge was still in bis power, 
Two nights ago I went to Rupert for the 
last time. I tinished what he wished to have 
completed. Ile was dying, but there was a) 
light in his eye as he followed my 


When all was put in | 


sirany: 
different movements 
order T appromched him 
‘Thanks,’ he said; ‘and now farewell’ 


“Tle beld out his hand 





labor im it, that could excite suspicion. At 
last the doctor came. Ik 


of the brain from the fall a 


feared congestion | 


nd the bi 

For three days | 
! 
' 


rw; be 
wis lelirious 
hot never 
im thick, 
gasping accents that of Madame Serrano 

his eyes, and out of 
s came a look of 


child's 


Strangely enough bi 
often 


“At last he opened 
their dim and sunken pup) 
recognition, 

“* Santa,’ be said. 
— little distrust, but no surprise 
natural for him to find me there. 

“* Are you better ?’ } 


There was no hesitation | 


It seemed 
| 


| next night | went 


“Farewell! LTeannot leave you yet, Ru 
vr , 
“* Ves 


tinetly and firmly ; 


you must leave me,’ he said, dis- 
*Madame “«rrano will be 
' 


ght; | must see her alone,’ 
I kissed his death-cold | 
You know the 
The 


here ton 
“T stoc ped down: 
forebea!t and obeyed tim 
That night my brother arrived 
Kt ipert had die! alone 
Madame Berrane had eet arrived. When the 
servant went inthe morning to see him, he 
found his muter was dead. 
“T have dwelt on these things to pr ve t> 
you how little a woman's life can be judged 
either for good or ill by the world in general 
It was not headlong passion but presumptu 


best 





for the most god-like destiny ; and, alas! how 
often do we not also stand by, and see it, 


to Rome to my duty—It is a forlorn hope—as 
such, 1 shrink from it less, But whatever 
may be my future fate, T will not forget your 
kindness. My life is, and has been, suffl- 
clently lonely, for me to prize its few plea- 
sures, There is so much to be done, to be 
learned, that I am less unhappy than you 
think. 

“I know one thing, certainly, that if I were 
to die this instant, and meet Rupert face to 
face, before God, my affection towards him 
would need no purifying change. There isa 
consolation to me in this thought. Would I 
could feel as clearly innocent towards others, 
From the beginning my life has been wrong. 
I have been pure in thought and deed, and 
yet how erring. Submission to the will of 
God, patience in bearing trials which had 
been inflicted upon me, resignation, were all 
wanting. We can never be truly happy, till 
we learn to be content with unhappiness. To 
will, to know, to dare, is but half our duty in 
this world. To yield, to forego, to endure, 
complete the circle, The laws of soci¢ty are 
at fault in much that affects the destiny of 
woman, | know—and when these laws are 
brought more into conformity with good 
sense and true religion, the fate of women 
will be externally happier; but the war we 
all Lave is not so much with the foes with- 
out, as with that deadliest foe within our- 
mivea, the Self of each. We ought not to 
seck to embroider the tapestry of our lives 
according to our own will, but according to 
a divine pattern. I was right to choose my 
self-imposed exile, in preference t) the danger 
of sin; it was not right aflerwarda to refuse 
to return to my husband. | have been | um- 
bled to the dust, and | may now do better 

“T am writing to you alone, and with this 
letter conclades the second phase of my life. 
I sha!l often think of you, Every good, every 
evil hour, before it passes away, digs its own 
grave, and prepares ita own mourner, I 
will remember you always, and it is well for 
me! have known you. T have had a greater 
faith in the urelfishness of human nature 
sinee, But T must now close this record of 
faults, errors, and sufferings, T would sey 
judge me leniently , but noe, jadge me truly 
Proud Spirit be still, strong Heart surrender, 
impatient Will, learn to endure ' 

“Tet me hear from you often. Our lives 


flow in euch different channels that absence 





| the cause to which Rupert bound me, 


| bom « 


| wrenyved 


usual effect. Be- 
itut you have 
touched me too, nearly in one of the fatal mo- 


will eradually produce it 
lieve me, you will change 
ments of my life, not to retain a pace in my 
I shal! still continue to serve 
It is 
Farewell, and God bless you.” 


grea’eful regard 


a holy one 
Wiat I felt on reading this letter may be 


imagined. LT loved her, and have loved none 
since 

Three years tater, I receive a packet from 
Rome, addressed to Walter Seymour. It 


bracelet Under the word 


bielere was inseribed, in smal! letters, Rinna 


contained the 


der Srpere (i dwalire under Ardire, 


Santa Rabenfela had died in Rom 


mire tal 
wiffrere 
Many years have passed since then, and | 
ved through the grief which then bow 
ed me to the earth; but her memory is not 
wholly submerge? beneath the sea of wy pre 


have | 


sent life, ite priceless: pearl is an ever-new 
treasure and deligbt. T tuink of ber, I think 
Ieee ber, [ fancy I hear her speak, and my 
life is evermore enri bed by the unspeakable 
f having known an! va ved her. From 
ber I have learned the widest in‘ulg: nce for 
others, the judgment for myself 
When I hear Women con lemne!, alandert d, 
belied, I throw myself Into the breach to de- 
fend them 
may be innocent, like her they may have beea 
When my heart would weep tears 

flood, when I think she is dead, and that 
one of the noblest of God's cor atures Waa cut 
off ere Ker sad, incomplete life had appa 
rently found its fulfillment, | correct myself. 
There was au imperfect rhythm in her life 
here, which couid be harmonized into melo- 
dy in the immortal life a one. [Tuk END.]} 

CW Mod: sty in woman is like color on 
her cheek—decidedly becoming, if not put 


everest 


I remember her,—like her they 


) 
, on. 
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Tue Suscapmanion ow Tux MrrrTaRY To 
vax Orv. Power, rus Foxpawenta. 
Rous ov Tax Rarvun.ic, 


Heapquartens Anwy or THR Potomac , 
Camp near Ma , Oct. 7, 1868, 
Generar Onper No, 163.—The attention 

of the officers and soldiers of the army of the 
Potomae te called to General Order No. 129, 
War Department, Sept. 24, 1562, — 
to the army the t's on 0 
Sept 22. proclamation of such grave mo- 
ment Ww the nation, officially communicated 
to the army, affords to yey a 
manding an opportunity o n specifi- 
cally to the ond soldiers under his 
commaad the relation borne dy 
in the military service of the United States 
toward the civil authorities of the Govern- 
ment. 

Tne Constitution confides to the civil au- 
thorities, legislative, judicial and ne 
the power and duty of making, expounding, 
endl eneouth the Federal lawa. Armed 
forces are and supported simply to 
sustain the civil authori and are to be 
held in strict subordination thereto in all re. 
spects. This fundamental rule of our politi- 
cal system is essential to the security of our 
republican institutions, and should be tho- 
roughly understood and observed by every 
soldier. 

The principle upon which, and the objects 
for which, armies shall be employed in sup- 
pressing the rebellion must be determined and 
declared by the civil authorities; and the Chief 
Executive, who is charged with the adminis- 
tration’ of national affairs, is the proper and 
on'y source through which the views and 
orders of the Government can be made 
known to the armies of the nation. Discus- 
sion by officers and soldiers concerning pub- 
lic measures determined upon and declared 
by the Government when carried at all be- 
yond the ordinary temperate and reapectfu 
expression of opinion, tend greatly to impair 
and destroy the discipline and efficiency of 
the troops, Wy substituting the spirit of poli- 
tical faction for that firm, steady, and earnest 
support of the authority of the Government, 
which is the highest duty of the American 
soldier. The remedy for political errors, if 
any ate committed, is to be found only in the 
action of the people at the polls, 

In thus calling the attention of this army 
to the true relation between the soldier and 
the Government, the General Commandin 
merely adverts to an evil against which it 
has been thought advisable during our whole 
history to guard the armies of the Republic; 
and in #0 — he will not be considered by 
any right-mi person as casting any re 
flection upon loyalty and good conduct, 
which have been so fully ulustrated upon so 
mauy battle fields. In carrying out all mea- 
sures of public policy, this army will, of 
course, be guided by the same rules of mercy 
and Christianity that have ever controlled its 
conduct toward the defenceless. By com 
mandof / Major-Gen. McCLe.ian, 

Jas. A. Hardee, Lieut.-Col, Aid-de-Camp, 
and A. A. A. G, 


THE SCHEME FOR COLONIZING THE 
SOUTHERN STATES. 

Hon. Eli Thayer's scheme for the coloniza- 
tion, by armed men, of the Southeru states, 
meets with much favor from the President, 
Secretary of War, and the other secretarics, 
has been discussed several times in the Cabi 
net meetings, and will probably soon receive 
wrmal official sauction. The project con- 
templates an expedition by 10,000 colonists, 
enlisted for six months, and supplied with 
transportation, subsistence, arms, and a gene 
ral, by the government, whose business it 
shall be to “hold, occupy and possess the 
public lands of Florida, and otber lands be- 
longiug to rebela, and seized under the law of 
the lust session of Congress for the non pay- 
ment of the direct tax.” Mr. Thayer pro- 
mises, if allowed to carry out his plan in its 
entirety, to bring Fiorida into the Union as a 
free state by the lat of February next. Texas 
anc Virginia are already talked of as states 
to be subjected to the same process. This, 
like the proclamation of this morning, wil! 
be another step in the path of # more vigor- 
ous policy which the Administration inv iis 
proclamation of freedom advertised that it 
should henceforth parsue.— Wash. Corres. 
Tribune. 

1 am informed by « gentleman high in the 
confidence of the Admiwistration, that ihe 
President has had in coutemplation for some 
tine, and will shortly issue another bighly 
important proclamation, It may theretore 
be expected at any moment, It wiil proclaim 
the state of Florida at once to be under the 
Junsdiction of the Federal government, in- 
Viting, at the same time, all free labor: rs 
from the North and West, white and black, 
\oeetile in said state, for the purpose of cul 
ivating cotton. The President will guaran- 
Ye nem ample protection by both the army 
and navy. The state Constitution is to be 
st weide for the present, aud the state re- 
tuced to a territorial condition, aad goverved 
weordingiy. It is said that this 1 ooly initia 
“og a poliey which is to be largely adopted 
hereafter, if it should prove successful. The 
President hopes by this means to make ample 
revision for the cultivation of cotton, net 
only for our uomestic waots, but to supply 
foreign goveruments, thereby obviating the 
heceseity for intervention. — Wash. Corres. 
Herald. 


Pe:LapELPuia Oyster TRapE —-Over 
‘oree hundred oats, large and small, with 
Crews of from four w twelve men each, are 
eogaged in bringing oy+ters to the Philadel 
Pll market. These poats are absent, on an 
erage, WO Weeks of each Uip, and carry 
“om thirty to sixty thousand vysiersa, about 
half of which are consumed in this city, the 
balance being sent Kast and West, princi- 
Pally to the West; however, one oyster 
bickler shipping West, each week, over one 
Million of tues. luscious bivalves. Many ot 
Wwe boats are owned vy capitalists and for- 
Warders, who hire the captains and crews, 
{me third of the proceeds going Ww the own- 
* the otver two thirds to those who “go 
“Wu to the sea” in the boata 
_ The oysters are caugut in the spring and 

planted” in the coves, the best variety beLie 
tained at Morris river cove. They mature 
S one season, and an infant oysteriing of 
%e inca ia circumference will grow in the 
“ander mootus w ue fine anu fat propor- 
“us of “ three for a fp.” The Baitimore 
“ul New York oysver shells ure claimed to 
the largest, bui “Delaware coves” are 
“id to yield more meat of « finer flavor thay 
“y other plant. The fishing is kept up ali 
“ater, if the ice permits, and as salt water 
“dom freezes to the sane extent as fresh. 

Yea when the river ia blocke! up with ice 
rad oysters are caught ead shippe! to em 
7 Dy land. Since the completion of the 
_ Atudew and Atlantic Railroad iarge quaati- 
pa have veen brought Wo he ci'y as a 
he Wnen the Cape May Railroad is fiuieue 

fT can be no possibiity of & scarci yin 
fay wePLY, &8 chat will skirt the favorite 
» 8S founds. Tae price, at this season of 
i tn Sverages $3,50 for “ primes” and 

wm for ™ cullings.” 
‘ nf Delonas and iravity are among we 
an Christian names Which have fallen un- 

“ar eye recently. The are botir of the 

ime gender. 


A REPORTED IMPORTANT DISCOVERY IN 
NAVAL WARFARE. 


Correapondence of the Boston Traveiber. 

Bay or Aveorsrnas, Gram, U. 8. Sreaw 
sLoor or Wan, “ Kaansaren,” Sept. 7, 1862. 
—The officers of this ship have, within the 
last three dayr, been by an Inven- 
tion of our first Assistant Engineer, James 
W. Whittaker, Eeq., of Trenton, New Jersey, 
which totally eclipses anything yet an- 
nounced on the al! important topic of iron- 
plated ships 

For obvious reasons, I am not at li , 


ion of such iron- 
antagonists asthe Merrimac and Ar- 
ansas. 

For its simplicity in design, completeness 
in construction, and certainty of execution, 
it cannot be excelled by an yet invent. 
ed or advanced. In fact, it is the event of the 
nineteenth century. 

It revolutionises the whole theory of na- 
val warfare, and as long as its use is confined 
to our own navy, no other power in the 
world can be successful, no matter how many 
or what class of iron-clad ships may be 
brought net us, 

It can be applied to any ship in the service 
at a comparatively nominal expense, and 
when so applied, even the Monitor or New 
Ironsides would be, when opposed, as help- 
leas as were the Cumberland and Congress 
when attacked by the Merrimac. 

Our captain, chief engineer, and other offi- 
cers have examioed it, and all concur in pro- 
nouncing its perfect success; and the cap- 
tain has detached the inventor from the 
ship and ordered him home with his plans to 
report in person tothe Navy Department. 
Mr. Whittaker will probably leave on the 
10th inst. a 

Needing no experimental trial, and the 
time required for ita construction, applica- 
tion and readiness for action, not exceeding 
three weeks’ labor in any of our Navy Yards, 
we must soon hear of its acceptance by the 
Government and certain of ita utility. 
The navies of the world must disappear be- 
fore this new and terrible t, while 
through its aid the Union will be restored 
and the nation take her Pape as direc- 
tor of the affairs of the world. 

We shall be very sorry to lose Mr. Whit- 
taker, who ia a thorough gentleman and uni- 
versally liked by all his wessmates; but #hen 
wo consider the immense benefit it will be to 
the Government to have the immediate use 
of his invention, we are reconciled to the loss 
of his society, aad sincerely wish him ali suc- 
ceas in his mission. 

We have been lying here for three months 
watching the Sumter, who is dangerous in 
apite of her best teeth having been extracted, 
but we hope soon to be relieved by the Tus- 
carora, 80 that we can take a more active 
part in the war. 





Tne Moon anv THE Weatuen.—Mr. 
Park Harrison, from a study of the thermo- 
metric observations at Greenwich, finds that 
there is a tolerably constant increase of tem- 
perature from the new moon to the full, and 
a decrease from the full moon to the first 
quarter. He also finds that the maximum of 
rainy or cloudy days corresponds with the 
first half of the lunar period, and she maxi- 
mum of fine, clear days with the last half. 
He explains the fact by the dispersing action 
of the full moon upon the clouds. This dis- 
ey action is in turn accounted for by Sir 

obn Herscheli thus: The heat rays of the 
moon are alinost inappreciable even to the 
most delicate instruments. Melloni found 
that the index of an extremely sefisitive 
thermoelectrie pile scarcely moved when a 
mounbeam was concentrated on it by a lens 
s© powertul that « sunbeam thus — 
would have burned plativum into vapor, The 
heat rays sent from the moon, therefore, must 
be intercepted and absorbed by our atmos- 
phere. ‘Being thus concentrated in the upper 
strata of tue atmosphere, the heat necessarily 
warms that region, and thus dissipates the 
clouds and hinders their formation. The fuil 
moon will, therefore, clear the sky, and by so 
doing wil lower the temperature of the earth, 
for clouds act as a blanket to the earth, 
keeping its heat from radiating into space 
The new moon, deprived for sume time of 
the sun's heat, is incapable of exercising a 
similar influence, aud the rainy or cloudy 
days are, therefore, more frequent during the 
firat haif of the lunar period, Leverrier se 
cepts this hypothesis of Herschel, but it has 
been combatted by other astronomers, and 
must still be considered sub judéice. 


A Brave Boy.—Near Lake Shetek, sixty 
miles southwest of New Ulm, a family was 
surprised by Indians, the father killed, and 
tbe mother seize) as a prisoner, but two chil- 
dren, one twelve years and the other two 
years of age, were concealed from the sava 
ees in a neighboring thicket of grass and 
weeds. Afser the alarm the mother thus 
concealed her children, her last words to the 
vider boy being to “save his litle brother, 
and vever leave nim.” 

The LTaodians disappearing with their cap- 
tives and plunder, the brave lad, with his hahy 
brother on hia back, started for the nearest 
setllement, subsisting on wild fruits and 
roota, sod reaching New Ulm in fourteen 
days. About half way on this journey of 
sixty wiles he overtook a neighbor named 
Ireland, who had iaid down to die, havin 
been struck by no less than eight builets, onl 
who iosisted that it was hopeless to escape. 
“ But,” was the hervic reply of the boy, “my 
mother’s last words were to save my little 
brother, and I am going to do it.” This de- 
Voled couraye gave new tile to Ireland, who 
struggled forward, and all reached New Ulm 
without accident. Ircland is now recover 


on the next day after the arrival at New 
Ulm the mother of tbe children was brought 
in by @ scouting party. The Indisns, foding 
her an incumbrauce to their retreat, and not 
being al the moment disposed to kill her, had 
left the Wo..an ou the prairie, and after wan- 
dering many days she was re united w& her 
enildren.—St. Paul Press. 


Feepine THe Poor at New Orn.eans.— 
Since his occupation Genera! Butier has fed, 
from Uaited States stores in the bands of his 
quartermasters, some 30,00 pour people 
daily—rebel aud Union, white and black. 
The peopie of the North, and the people of 
New Orieans even, generally suppose that 
this hospitality has Veen indulged in at some 
cost toe government. This is an error. 
At the ead of every mouth Gen. Butler calle 
upon the quartermasters for the expenses in 
feeding the pour. A bli is returned accord- 
ingly. Gen. Budier makes out a tist of a few 
rich secessiwaisis, and publishes it in The 
Delta, as follows: 

Pue undersigned persons wil! call at these 
headquarters and pay the tax annexed to 
thelr names for the support of the poor of 
the city: 


Peter Wilmer, - , 85,00 
George A. Tuoutant, - 10,000 
R. Jackson, 5,000 


&c. Tiat is wil; and instead of costing the 
havion, tuere are now $200,000 in Lue Contin- 


“| gent treasury. 


te We must look downwards es well as 
upwards im buman life. Though many may 
have passed you in the race, there are many 





you bave jeft bebind. 


NEWS ITEMS. 

Ir is gravely suggested by a correspondent, 
says the Brooxlyn Ne that Brigadier- 
General Frank Spinola will find it necessary 
to abate some portion of his mammoth shirt 
collar on going into battle. Otherwise, with 
SS. ee 
white linen he will certainly be m en for 
a flag of truce. 

Tue Conscuirrion Law mf Toe Bourn 
—The ground taken by the Governor of 
(ieorgia against the Conscription Lew of the 
Rebe: Congress, is sustained by the Courts of 
that @ate. A man who bad just been 


into the rebel army as a , un- 
der a habeas been Judge 
Thomas of the Court, and law 
been by him unconstitutional 


pronounced , 
Georgia evidenuy intends to abide by the 
doctrine of State Rights, which sent her out 
of the Union. 

A WoMAN was convicted at New Haven, 
last week, as a “common scold,” under an 
oid blue law, which applies only to females, 

Mies Cusnman, it is said, is about to re 
turn from Paris, and enter upon the stage 
again, having lost most of her fortune. 

Tue idea that the English are in the habit 
of sacrificiog human victims has all 
over North-west India, has shown in Bom- 
bay, and has now broken out in Madras. The 
daughter of « collector in that ency 
was to be married, and the day before the 
wedding the butler went into the village to 
buy some necessaries for the breakfast, but 
found it deserted. A report had gone abroad 
that twelve fat children were to be sacrificed, 
and the villagers had fled tothe jungle. Af- 
ter a great deal of trouble, the adults of the 
village were induced to return, but not a 
single child was visible till the wedding was 
over. 

Nousismatic Curtosrry.—A coin collector, 
not long since, purchased a French copper 
coin, which he coven to be hollow. On 
applying a knife and using some little force, 
the two portions separated, and between the 
two discs was found « carefully wrought re- 


ce le. 

Victor Hugo's “ Les Miserables,” just 
published, appears a plausible explanation of 
the seem mystery attending this hollow 
decime. Burgiars and highwaymen were in 
the habit of preparing these coins in such a 
manner that a small saw, made from a watch 
spring, Sictcr LL — re- 
ceptacie, were captured this copper 
money would not be taken from them, and 
they could o the hollow decime and use 
the saw in breaking fetters or ropes. No 
dou't’ Mr. Haddock’s coin is one that has 
served the purpose described by Victor 
Hugo. 

James RK. Cocurans, of Boston, had been 
in Missouri several years engaged in teach- 
ing. One day a rebel by the mame of An- 
drew Burnett, met him and asked him to 
swear allegiance to the Confederate Govern- 
ment, and on his refusal threatened to shoot 
him. “Soot!” says Cochrane, with patrio 
tic determination, “I shall never acknow- 


ledge allegiance to that traitor Government.” 
Burnett drew his pistol and killed him on 
the spot. 


Cartain Prentice, son of George D. 
Prentice, editor of the Louisville Journal, 
who was wounded at the recent battle at 
Augusta, Kentucky, died on Tuesday, 30th 
ultime, at Cmecinnati. At the time of the 
battle he was acting Lieutenant-Colonel of a 
rebel regiment, and was taken prisoner afver 
beiog wounded. 

Tue INDIANS IN MiInNESOTA.—Intelligence 
has been received in Washington, in official 
quarters, that the Indians in ta have 
ceased their hostilitics and were surrender- 
ing, and that the military authorities were 
severely punishing the most prominent of the 
guilty parties. The entire number of war 
riora dves not exceed 1,100. 

Tuk proposal said to be urged at Wash- 
ington for raising ten thousaud cavalry in 
Catifornia, is regarded at San Franciseo as 
impracticable, if they are intended to enter 
the service before the fall of 1863. They 
could not start across the plains before April 
or May, arriving in Missouri in July or Au 
gust, in a worn-down or half-starved condi 
tion. Ten thousand cavalry horses would 
cost in California twice Weir value in the 
Eastern states, 

Srave Exvections Tuts WreK.—Several 
important State elections will be held this 
week, Pennsylvania voted on Tuesday for 
Auditor General and Surveyor General, by 
general ticket, and also for members of Con- 
grese and Legislature, besides local officers. 
Ohio, Indiana and Iowa also held their elex 
tions on Tuesday for several State officers 
(but not Governors) and members of Con 
gress, &. No Legislature, we believe, ia to 
be chosen in Ohio Usis fall. 

Toomns Wounpep. —The Columbus (Ga.) 
Sun, of the Ist instant, says: —By a privat: 
despatch from Dr. T. A. Raines to a gentle 
mac of this city, we learn that he will leave 
Richmond on Wednesday with Gen. Toombs, 
for Georgia, his wound requiring a brief re 
epite from active duty. 


Tue Prestpent AMone THE Rene 
Wounpep.—A letter to the New York Com- 
mercial, speaking of the lresider’s visit Ww 
Gen, McClellan's army, says 

The President's visit was fraught with 
many interesting incidents. Afler leaving 
Gen. Richardson's head-quarters, the Presi- 
dent's party proceeded to # barn, which was 
used as atemporary hospital for rebel wound- 
ed, On entering, the sad scenes that follow 
battle met Lhe eye. 

Mr. Lincola, after looking around, remark- 
ed to the rebel wounded, that if they had neo 
objecvon he would be pleased Wo take them 
by the hand. The solemn obligations, said 
he, which we owe our country and poste- 
rity compel tLe prosecution of this war, and 
it follows that many on both sides must be- 
cowe Victims, and although they are our ene 
mics through uncontrollable circumatances, 
be bore them no malice, and could take them 
by the hand with a# much sympathy and 
good ftecling as if they were brothers, Alver 
a short silence those of the rebels who could 
walk came forward, and each of them silent- 
ly shook hands with the President. 

Mr. Lincoln sod Gen. McClelian went wo 
the bedside of those whe were unable to rise, 
and cheered them, saying tha’ every care 
should be bestowed upon them to ameliorate 
their eutferings, It was a touching scene, 
and there was not a dry eye amoung the 
wounded. 


Tuk Ocean anv THK Fant or iain 
The Atlantic ocean includes an area of 25, 
000,000 square miles, Suppose an inch of 
rain w fall upon only one ith of this Vast 
expanse, it would weigh 460,000,000 tons, 
and the sale which, as water, is beld in solu 
tion in the sea, and which, when the wate 
was taken up as vapor, was left behind to 
disturb the equilibrium, weigbeu 16,000,000 
mere Vous, of bearly twice as much 4s ail the 
slips in tue world could « erry alacarey ea 
It might fall in a day; but oecupy woatume 
it might in falling, this rain i « 
exert 80 much furce—which ww iucouceivally 
great—in disturinag the equilibrium of tne 
ocean. If all tae water dischaiget by the 
Mississippi river during the year were when 
up in one mighty measure, and casi into the 
ocean at an effort, it would not make a 
greater disturbance iu the equilibrium of the 
sea than the fall of rain supposed. And yet 
so gentile are the operahens of bature Unat 
movements s Vast are Unperceived | 


culated to 





Ixptan Atiims—Of @ recent battle on 

Spring River, in Missouri, the Neosho Regie- 

faye — 

w t, of the Second Indian Reg! 
in camp this morning just 
ent on Spring River. From 

him we iearn that a severe battle occurred 

yesterday, between his tand a tyaly 
of seeesh, about fifteen miles West of Car 
= Oar forces were takea by surprise 

y in the morning, but they soon reasized 
their situation, and ted the enemy with 

& warm reception. fight lasted six or 

seven hours. The rebels were finally re 

Our forces slept on 


is 
hteen killed and 


Major 
men 
from 


gine 4 b - The rebel love 
supposed to be sixty killed—thirty known 
to be, There wes ase y of Chero- 
kee Indians on the revel The Chero- 


kees on our side ht lke The 
threw awa ry guoe pal into 
the with their bows and arrows, doing 
fine Géxecution with them. 1 secesh 
were foand dvad, with their pierced 
through with arrows, Bally for arrows! 
tH Fact i Natura ‘Hiwroay.—The 
Hoteptois stand heat better than the Cvolica 
One would expect that to be the case, 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS, 


FLOUR AND MEAL—The Flour market is 
active and firm at an advance of Wis @we PR bbl 
on the quotations of last week, ee of 0,000 
(@10,000 ole at from 5,12\¢ to 65,50 for eu- 
1 ne, the latter for better brands ; §5,50@6,235 





for extras 25 to 66,75 for extra , and 
67 to 67,75 for fancy brands ; including 40) bble 
96,50, and 


» for 

Brandywine at about 5,000 bbls Cit 
Mille extra and extra family, part private 

at 35 for the former, and @6,75 

bb! for latter, aa to brand. The to 

trade are within the same ange of 

to and the 


more lnquired for, with sales of 1,100 bbis Bran- 
pe at $3,70, and 500 bbls Pennsylvania meal 


fits om 
GRAIN comes in slowly, and Wheat meets 
with ready sale, the market closing at an ad- 
vance of bus; sales include t 45,000 
bus Le 38 for common to good and 

me Western and Pennsylvania reds in store ; 

14 to 61,40 for Pennsylvania do afloat, and 

1,36 to 1,40 for Bouthern ; white ranges at from 

1,40 to ti,00 for inferior to choice lota, the lat- 
ter for Kentucky, Kye is better and very scarce 
at S872 for now, and THe@TIe for old, the latter 

eonsylvania, Corn is unchanged, and about 
25,000 bus yellow sold at GatSe for inferior, 
We for good and prime lots in store and affoat, 
Oata come in gow, and command fuil prices, 
with sales of 30,000 bus to note at 41@ile for 
Southern and Pennsylvania, in store and afloat, 
the latter for prime. Barley and Malt are wanted, 
but there is little or none offering, and sales of 
8,000 bus of the latter of Inferior quality are re 
ported at terms kept private. 

PROVISIONS —Holders of the hog product 
are firm in their views, but there is very little 
selling, and Mesa Pork Is quoted at @12c0t2,), 
and rather scarce, Mess Boef is dull at @12015 
® bb! for Western aud city packed, Bacon moves 
off slowly at G@12g¢ for common and fancy 
Ham; S&@6c for Shoulders, and 5ig(@6\¢e for 
Sides. Green Meats are dull, and prices pom) 
nally unchanged, with sales of Shoulders at 4% 
(@5c, and Hame tn salt at TQ (Ne. Lard ia ecarce, 
with further sales of 600 bbis and tes at Uy@ 
O%c, and kegs at We, Butter meets with a 
steady demand at 10c@1c¢ for packed, Mtibe for 
choice do, and Likaibe for Roll, Cheese ia trim 
at HOO PH. Fygyasell at aise W dozen 

COTTON—The market Is quiet, with very 
light offerings and sales, and only some 3% bales 
have been Gepuset of at previous rates, rangin 
from 58 to Ske—chiefly at about Wc cash for Male 
dling. 

ASILES continue firm, at the advance, with a 
emall business to note lo Pots and Pearls 

BARK hes further advanced, with sales of 100 
hhds Quereitron, all offered, at 855 for let No 1, 
at which rate It le in steady demand and the re 
ceipte very light. Tanner's Bark continues as 
last quoted, Chestnut selling at @l2ccls, and 
Spanish Oak at $14 W cord 

BEESWAX had advanced, and Vellow is worth 
Baie WW Th. 

COAL—The high views of holders and the 
searcity of sul_able vessels limits operations, and 
the market is very firin bat less active this week 
ee fa White Ash Lump ® ton, €5,.25, Pre 
— do 65.25; Ked Ash do 865.5) Lehigh 
ump do 85,75, Vrepared do @5,75, by retail do 
G06 04, Schuylkill Prepared do, @5,74c06,00 

COFFER. Prices are 'gocle better, more ae 
tivity in the demand, and « very reduced stock 
to operate in, Sales comprice about 0 bays, 
chiefly from first hands, Including Rio at 21'4ycr 
tic, Lagnayra at 22 \g(@tc, and Triage at Ison 
Mie, cash and 4 nive 

COPPER has advanced, but there is very 
little doing in Sheathing. Yellow Metal is Qroaly 
held at She for sheets, and Whe WD for belts, 
usual credit 

FEATHERS move off slowly at Siitic wh 
win quality 


FRUIT The receipts of Peache have fal 


len off, and the sales are nearly over, price 
ranging at from “Whe to O10) @ basket Apples 
are abundant, and sell at @fet) W bbl, a in 
quality 


HAY is in steady demand and taken at 650 sx 
the 100 The, the latter for good Tiniothy 

HEMP—The market is quiet but firm, and a 
Hinited business to mote 

HOPS move off as wanted, and « 
Ise yp DD 


rota bot 


IKON -Th e moor inquiry for Vig Metal 
and prices are fully «uetained and firtu, with 
sales Of some tive thousand ton Auturacite, 
taortly at @2lar 22, carh, for forge, including lam 
tons No Ll at @24, cash i ee and Nod 
at 620A, cash and time In manufactured tron 
there ie au active thusine doing, at tully former 
rates 

LEAD coutinnes firm and on the advance 
With a very Light stock here to operate in 

LUMBER White and Yellow Pine Hoard are 


selling at @l4(¢ '6 for the former, and Elwain yw 
M for the latter, Lathes and lick ots are dull and 
neglected 

AOLASSEA le fire, with a very light stock on 
sale, and @ few amall jot only have been dis 
posed of at full rater, inelu ling ( ula at Sree ey, 
and Mt. Croix at Hie, on tho 

PLASTER comes in slowly, and soft ia in good 
request at 65 ® ton 

CCK The stock is light, aud the market 
rather better, Kart India selling at 6'4(¢7e WD 
Including 400 bags Kangoon, tuostiy at the for 
tuer rate 

SER DS- —Cloversaced comes in elowty and 
meets with re aly sate, about “ar bhls having 
been disposed of at Sua5 lz y & bus, mortly at 
the former rate. Timothy arriving tore freely 


and buyers are belding off, prices range at 
[ SP 4,12h4 # bu Flaxseed  waoted, and 
duusestic le better, »« nya & ‘ > bu 

SPIKR'TS—Brandy end tiin are held for bigber 
prices with very little doing in the way of sale 
N FE Kum selie slowly at df04) \\ . y io 
better, bbls are selling more treely t ob ata 
#5 ec, bhde Ste, and dradge at 

BCU GAKS are firm but quict, with light receipts 
and stocks, and only about 4) tihde found 


buyers af from 5% to liége for Cuba and New 
Orleans, caeh and tim oe luding 151 thde of the 
Latter wold vy auction within this ran, 


St MAC has adva i About 2) tage Sieily 
sold in iots at from B80 to O) Y ton as te brand 

LALLOW ta better untry selling at tk and 
city at LO (als: A sale of Butchers’ Anew 
ciation Was trade last week at lle wT, at which 
rate it ie wanted 

TOBACCO ie firm and advancing, the want of 
steck of manufactured especially cheehing bust 
hess 

Worl The market |e more active, bat prices 


are uneet Jed and lower, with sales of BO(0 De 
ty Bote at iffegular rater, tievetly at (owatere for 


coarse, including fue at (haf), pet, cash 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted ly about 240 bead. The prices realized 
were from 6 to 5g cents ® TD. 100 Cows brought 
from $2) to 36 B head, GO) Bheep were sold at 
from $2.) to 3,25 ® bead. 650 Hoge tvld at 





$5,00 to 6,00 & ewt net. 
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A. WILAAAM® & O©), 100 Weetengton ft... Boston, 

HENRY MINER, Now 714 73 Fifth M4... Pictebere, 

JOUN. P. HUNT, Masonic Hall, Pitteburs, 

GRORGE N. LEWIS, OF Weet Siath M., Cincinnati. 

A. GUNTER, No. 09 Third @., Lowieville, Ky 

JOHN KR. WALSH, Chicago, Nino, 

McNALLY & CO., Chicago, Miinota, 

JAMES M. CRAWFORD, @, Lows, Missouri. 
Periodion! dealers generally throughowt the United 

Btates have it for sale. 


MAKRIAGES, 


~ et 
ee ee eee ee ee 


Tar” Marriag: antices must always b» ecoom- 
panied by a rapons ble same 

















Near Crosewicks, N. J., on the th by 
Frieuds’ coremony, Samunt Manor, of 
to Hanser, —~ of Wm. H. Ritts, 
lingten couaty, N. J. 

Om the Sth instant, by the Rev. Thos. G. 

Mr, Joseru Hiowr, to Mise Catuaumna E. Mu 
cary 

On the Sth ultimo, by the Rey, 
stone, Mr. Wiri.iam Linian, to Mise 
Ge the S0th ulttene, the Rev. Jos. I. K 

( by . Joa, en. 
nard, Mr. ALraep Weert, to Mise Euma BE. Paar, 
both of this ve 

On the Sth Inetant, by the Rev. J. C. Clay, 
Mr. Gaoner W. Pace, to Mise Liasin Jan- 
nines, buth of thie city. 

On the 9d Inetant, by the Rev, ©. D. Cooper, 
D. D., Dr. Joun M. Dateam, to Mise Bun C. 
“tes 21 Meh by the Rev. R. Jefibey 

© Biet- ultimo, by the v. 
Jamas ©. Youna, to Jorma Cromwet, both ot 
this —— 

On the Ist of April, by the Rev. J. C. Clay, 
Mr. Cuanies W. Punsoiova, to Mise Many 
Hamitton, both of thie city. 

On the Sth Instant, by the Rev. J. H. Kennard, 
Mr. Purtir Kars, to Miss Maco ©. Foutamn, 
both of this city. 


. O. Jobn- 





DEATHS, — 


net ee ae ee eee ee + 


een ot es eaieuys tect 
pap 











by a responsible name. 
On the Sd instant, Et.szanets Warresips, 


wife of John Wititeside, in ber 75th year, 

On the 34 Instant, Jossru DD. Wri iameon, in 
his 43d year, 

On the 6th instant, of wounds received tn the 
battle near She pherdstown, Groner M. D. Bis 
mwa, Co, G, Corn Exchange (119th) regiment I’. 
V. in bie Ith year, 

On the Sth inetant, James aus, to bie Mtb 
year. 

Ou the Sth instant, Sanan Jonson, widow of 
the late Jonas Jobeon, in her THth year, 

On the Sth Instant, Mrs. Many Eunen, wife of 
Jacob Ebner, in her 4th year, 

On the 6th inetant, from wounds received at 
the battle of Antietam, Eowanp IH. Cogoina, Co, 
P, th regiment PV, 

On the 6th Instant, Manganet Rontnson, re 
Het of the late John Robinson, in her 75th year, 

On the 6th Instant, Mra, Evizanera, wife of 
Geo, Chambers, in ber 50th year, 

On the 6th instant, Bannan Syeen, in ber 06th 

oar, 

On the Sd instant, Mr. Leonanp Comeren, in 
his 6d year. 





BANK NOTE LI6T. 
OQomRRCTED FoR THB BaroRvar Evantme Pow, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No 8Y Bouth Third treet, 

Philadelphia, October 11, 1868. 




















A avame wodie \esour, 5 dis. 
Canada par obrasta 

Conaectioat de | New Brenewios 10 dia. 

De aware ar | New Hampehire i die. 

drat. off ‘olumbie ‘ } oo owlersey par tot dia, 

‘lors . a dja, 

eorgin & die. | New Vork tate J ie, 

she | North Careline die, 

ttod dia. | Newaheootia " a, 

i die. | Clave -~ 

~| Penney rani serte ”, 

age hode |e aad *. 

otis uth Caro ine ts 

aine td. — » dia. 

ary and 2teS te eane - 

aseachuaette tdie. | Vermont due 

tobigaa 4 dee. | Virgin au 

iInpesota soovwe adia, 

Miesicsiep: 
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“SPULLADELPHIA\SS 
B. FRANK PALMER, 


BuncKon Anrierro rik MepicaL CoLLeare 
AND Tlowritare, Acrnon or New Retees 
rou AMPrCTA LIONS; INVENTON OF THK 
“DParmwen Aum,” Lea, &e, bas removed to 

THE STONE BMDLEFICEK, 
No. 1600 Chestnut Mt, Philad'a 1600, 

Tiner Bytanes Weer of vam Ch BraND 
This Fetatlichtment, ereeted at preat expenre 

for the Darinoss, combines every porsiile cou 

fort and facility for Sargicn Artintic operations, 
The Proprietor will devote bis pereoual atts 

tion tothe Profession at thie House, and con 

etroct the “PALMER LIMBS” Candee the New 


} 


Patentey. in une sanded porfertvum Theow anda 
these Lamhe ate worn (though few are euapoeted), 
and « yalasy of gold and «leer medala UA) © Firat 
Vrizes” won, overall competition, ln the prioed 


pal cithes of the world), attests the public value 
of these Inventions 4!) yenuine “ Tulimer Limba” 
have the name of the inventor affised 

Tiamphiets, which contain the New ules for 
finpwtabons and full information for perwns im 
want of Utntes, eet ree to applicants, by mail or 
otherwier 

The attention of Surgeons. Phyelclane and all 
pereone loterested, le most respectfully aolicited 

All fortuer partucrehips have expired by lum 
tation Adirenns 

B FRANK PALMER, Saryeon Artiet, 

ocl@ly 1609 ( bestuut Bt, Phila 


es MERICAN SCHIOOL INSTITUTE” 
4 BSL AMLISIibis IN ine 

A BUREAL OF FDL CATIONAL 

INFORMATION 

those whe seck well qualified teachers ; 
tea bere wl der 
yivinog parents information of wood Schools; 
racing and renting School propertles 


For 
kor © promitions 
how 
Fe 
Wanted=—Eapericnced Teachers of 
Fuescn, Mise and Daawine 
feo" Circulars, giving details, sent whee ap 
pl dotor wit tary 
Gs WOODMAN & COMPANY 
506 Hroadway, New York 


Buasc ut Oven e 28 North Fourth st 
suylou Vhiladelphia 


‘TPHE CONFESSIONS AND EXPERI. 


ENCE OF AN INVALID, Published 
forthe benelt and a a warning ahd a caution ¢ 
young men who esaffer trom Ny ryvoun De ility, 
‘retature Decay, Xc., supplylog at the same 
titoe the meane ol Beil Cure Hy one who hae 

ued himeelf after being put t reat expenre 


through medica! imposition and quackery. B 


enclosing © post paid addressed euvelope, 
copes taay be lad of the author, 
NATHANIEL MAYPAIR, Req, 
apletf Kedford, Kings Co. NY 


‘OLD! GOLD TE Full instructions i Veo | 
( J otriloquism and bow to win the undying love 
of the opposite sex, rent by mail to any person | 
forS cts Address J. F. JAGR 
Cathoun, | lineis. 


BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE, Mag: | 
i uilying OW Limes, fur 2 coule (in sliver); 
5 of different powers for @1. Mailed free. 
Address F. P. BOWEN, 
octhat Box 320 Boston, Mase. 


—— 





. MALE OR 

60K 1.000 AGENTS, ay ae’ 

LLOYDs NEW STEEL PLATE 
COLORED MAP OF THE U 


STATES, CANAD D 
BRUNSWICK. 


1a SN Sagan haat Sat pa 
to any @10 Map , 


itehell, cod celle at 
conte. 


: 370,000 names are 
't le not 
COUN “AND WateRonb he * 
of the United States combined in 
EVERY STATION 
and distances between, 


wd ihe SLES ata be oad 


the . 
one 








California, Ounada, 
fortune be e 


The War Department uses our of 
nia, land aad Pennsy!varia, 
omen ty marbed Antietam Creek, - 
Reverie Mo Ford, and all cthere os 
the Potomac, and every other place in Maryland, 
Virginla aod Pennsylvania, of money refunded. 


LLOYD'S 
TOPOGRAPHICAL MAP OF KENTUCKY, 
OHIO, INDIANA, and ILLINOIS, 
fe the only authority for Gen. Buell and the 
Department. eg to any one 

ing en error in it. ce SO conte. 
From the Tribune, Aug. % 

“LLOYD'R MAP OF VIRGINI MARY.- 
LAND, AND PENN#YLVANIA.— Map is 
very large; its cost is but 25 cents, and Ut te 
teal which can be purchased" 

LLOYD'S GREAT MAP OF THE Miasie 
SIPPL RIVER—From Actual Surveys by Capes. 
Bart and Wm. Bowen, Misslesipp! River 
of Ot Louls, Mo., shows every man's 
= panes poms from Bt. =< “ 

exloo— 1, milee—-every ver, 
town, landing, and «1! paces 90 miles beck from 
the river—colored in Counties and States. Price 
$1, in sheets; @&, pocket form, and 64,50 ea 
linen, with rollers Sept. 

Navy Derantmest t 
Washington, Sept 17, ina, | 

J.T Liuory-Air) Bend me your Map of the 
Miselesipy i Kiver, with price per bundred — 
KRear-Admiral Charies Tl Davis, comme 
the Mississippi squadron, le authorized te 
chase as many a4 are required for the use of that 
squadron DEON WELLES, 

ocll it Secretary of the Navy. 


i 


ii 


WITHERS & PETERSON 


39 KOUTH THIRD ST, PHILADA. 
STOCK awn EHXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


STOCKS, BONDS, &e, Rought and Bold @& 
Board of Brokers and privately, 

74-10 TREASURY NUTES constantly os 
hand, and will be sold at lowest rates, 

All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly attended to. 

UNCURRKENT MONE® Bonght and Bold 

Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &« , made iY 
all the Loyal States and Canada 

DRAF IS furvished on all accessible polmta 

up Me ly 


( 1OUGHA, COLDS CONST MPTION, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIN, Ac. 
DR DD JAYNES EXPEC TORANT hee bere 

for thirty years the standard remedy 


RECENT COUGHS, and CoLis, PLEUKI 
TIC PAINS, ete, are quickly and effectually 
cured by ite «bhag heretic, hi ‘ cap oets 
rant power 

ARTIIMA It always curet tf ovoroonoe® the 
speemodic comtracth ance th ‘ cls, aud Uy 
yr fuclng free « spectomatty st One® remover 


ail diffeulty of breathing 
BKONCHTTIS readily yields rthe Eapect 

rant. It subdues the iaflemnumation which ex 

tends through the wind tales, oretneee free a 


peetoration. and suppresses at ones the ecougt 
and pit 

CONSUMPTION, For ot ‘nsidionse en4 
fatal diecase to retiedy of oth bee ever beee 
found ao of ctual It itedues t soflan maton 


pain, and removes the ne 
son OmAy exper 
ohetlructing 


relieves the cough and 
fleulty of breathing, and 4 
toration, @hereby all irritating and 
tnattere are r Wed tron thee 


WHOOPING COLGHL is promptly reliewed 


by this Fapectorant Lt shorcos the duretios: 
of the diseases ote balf, ana eatly tolligetes he 
sufferings of the | nt 

In af) PULMOON VY 


‘owl LAINTs 
(hOUn, PLEL ais) “ he found to Be 
prompt, eafe, pleasant ar 

This Fay torent ia 4 
CHESTNUT Street, and ~ 
Metetaily 


' on'y at 262 
y lruyyriete 
mar Su 


PAIN, GRAVITY, MAGNETISM 


Theee are b wiything bat feecte 
And at length « fact ie heown in medicine It & 
thie —that pain is relieved and disease cured by 


PUERGATION WITH BRANDRETIVS PILIA, 


This in a* touch a fiet a* that the 
magnet ie a lact in bavigal ’ thal grevity ie 
sfact in wate uy t . ut vat contd 
Ned but which a udetse tate 


beat ayaln 


Kut the yr t day i* that 


HRANSDRETIOS VILiS 


Invariably open th « sd thet all the be 
led by natersl 


tore which ©atee peo ‘ entre 


(KREAT Méblp cing 


IMPORTANT TO Thosk LIVING IN FEVER 
AND AGP DISTRICTS 

Vr. Joho Padoey, Spring ferd, Ue ‘ Nu 

Jerees bat need BRAN DRETICS \ FOb Ts BLE 

USIVERSAL VP LLS tor fifteen years tn his & 

milly, and fer all his hands | . flline theme 


Pille have cured them of Bi fections, Head 
ache, Kheumatiem, Feve wel suc, M -'-, 
Whooping ¢ igh, aud! tall ineusee lo 
which « larve tamily ‘ ha sulrye ¢ He 
faye he bas never hows to fall, and wilt 
tee pleared toe wive his tes ws ut all times ip 


favor of Brandreth 's Py t+ 
[Signed| JOUN POONEY. Springtield, Unies 
NS 


BRKANDEF! SPILLS are sold ot the PRIS 
tA» “| aod @ UNION 


CIPAL cr ch 298 
BQUALFE Now) 

Crbratt firet supply e of these 
demate wt ifthe regular advertived 
agents for the GENtINK BRANDRETH'S 
PILiS, you w ! ho « bo® to discern be 
tween tl tr ant t? f 


Y, 25 cents ea » VRS. SHARP. 
FER, No. 14 North Ricoto steeet, Philadelphia 








by TO W. veri Tt a seNs, S 232 North Be 
ond street, Phila ant by all respectable 
dealer- in medicines s poo Ste wo 





ID? YOU WANT LUEURIANT 
Wiliskiks OK MOUSPACHES *—My 
ONGUENT will force them to crow heavily ia 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) withous 
Stain or injury tu the skin rice 6l—sent by 
mall, post free, te any ately on cecel t of aa 
order Kk G. GRAHAM 

109 Nassan St., New York City 
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Wit and Humor. 


DODGING. 


[The fillowing “dodge” on “ Going out of 
credit” 








Ceerch” we Gnd im on ctebenge, without ay 
—) 
1 eee them rushing ov! 
le ofl temelteces rvet. 
And | ah what i's aboot, 
Of ope peer 
le the dinner bow pigh. 
Or 0 comstable pear by. 
That thes they wildly ty 
Ont of bere! 


Thee be anewers with « grin. 

And be looks as sly a sin, 

As be potets bie thamd withio— 
“ "Tien 't that 

But the minister has said 

That money's to be paid, 

And the people, sore afraid. 
Dodge the bat.” 


THAT'S THE CHEESE. 


“That's the cheese Almost everybody 
has beard thie London cockney expression, 
which simply implies “That ie the very 
thing, the ae ples ultra of what we want.” 
The original of the saying ie said to be a 
follows, and as in these war times our forces 
may sometimes get ou! of ammunition, it 
may be well to apprise commanding officers 
how they may obtain potent substitutes from 
the commimsary's stores. 

The incident narrated occurred in an en 
gagoment with Admiral Browne, of Buence 
Ayres service — 

“What shal) we do, sir!” asked the first 
Lieutenant ; “ we've not a single shot about 
—round, grape, canister, double headed —all 
are gune.” 

“ Powder gone?” asked Coe, 

“Na, air; got lots of that left." 

“We had a d——d hard cheese—a round 
Dutch one—for dessert at dinner to-day, do 
you remember it’ asked Coe, 

“I ought to; I broke the carving knife in 
trying to cut it, sir.” 

“ Are there any mote aboard f 

“About sis dozen, we took ‘em from a 
drogher.” 

“Will they go into the eighteen pound 
on?” 

“ By thunder, Commodore! but that's the 
iden I'T try ‘em,” cried the first luff 

And in « few minutes afer, the fire of the 
old Santa Maria, (Coes ship.) which had 
oraeed entirely, wae reopened, and Admiral 
Brown found more shot Aying over bis bead 
Direct'y one of them struck bis malnmast, 
and as it did so shattered and flew in every 
direction 

“ What the thunder |s that they are firing t’ 
weeked Browne 

Hut aebody could tell 

Directly another one came through a port 
and killed two men who stood near him, 
then striking the opposite bulwark, burst in 
to flindera 

“Hy Jowe! this ie too much —this is some 
new fangied Maixhan or other, I don't like 
‘em at all" cried Browne, and then, as four 
or five more of them came slap through bix 
sails, he gave the order to “ fill away ' and 
etually backed out of the fight, receiving a 
parting broadside of iron-hard Dutch cheese 
a she retired 

That eas the “ cheese, and ne mistake '” 


A Quark Cuicann — The following chicken 
sory we are scarcely willing to credit —“A 
farmer out West was greatly annoyed by the 
scratching of the chickens in his garden, 
and concluded to experiment a litte with 
them, He procured a Shanghai rooster, and 
the result of the cross was a brood of chickens 
with one long and one short leg When 
they stood on the long leg and attempted 
© scratch with the other they couldn't touch 
bottom; on reversing the order of things, as 
digging with the long leg while the short 
one supported the beady, the first stroke 
woald result in a grand series of somer 
saultan The consequence was that the hens 
soon became ‘a weary’ of the fun, and if 
the garden, and the farmer's gol wile re 
Joioed greatly thereat.” 


A Core Danany.—" Bob called 
B-imont Bob, is the body servant of General 
Clernard, and at the battle of Belmont it 
ie said of him that when the retreat com 
menoed he started for the boata Reaching 
the banka, be dismounted and slid rapidly 
down, when an officer seeing the action, 
calld out— 

“Siop, you rascal, and bring along the 
horse” 

Merely looking up as he waded to the plank 
through the mod, the darkey replied 

“ Cant bey, Colonel; Major told me to save 
the most valuable property, and dis nigger's 
wort mors a horse.” 


DisaDVaNTAGR® of Gas —The Kullaborg 
lightbouse is etill lighted with oul, though gas 
bes been introduced into most seaport towns, 
much to the disgust of the watchmen An 


4 Saaer Resvuxn —The following is re 
ported a a fact :—A Louisville Union lady, 


A RICH JOKE. 


Not long since s lot of we—I am « “ high 
private” now—were quartered in several 
wooden tenements, and in the inner room of 
one lay the corpus of & young secesh officer, 
awaiting burial, The news soon spread to 
villege not far off Down come traring 6 
sentimental and not bed-looking specimen of 
a Virginny dame 

“Let me kiss him for his mother she 
cried, as I interrupted ber progress, “ Do let 
me kiss him for his mother ™ 

* Kies whom '” 

“The dear little lieutenant; the one who 
lies dead within. Pint him out to me, sir, if 
you please. I never saw him, bat—ob ™ 

I led her through « room in which Lieu 

tenant ———, of Pnilagelphia, lay stretched 
out on an upturned trough, fast asleep. Sup 
posing him to be the “article” sought for, she 
rushed up, and exclaiming, “Let me kiss 
him for his mother,” approached her lips w 
his forehead. What was ber amazement 
when the “corpse,” ardently clasping its 
arms around ber, returned the salute vigor 
ously, and exclaimed 
“Never mind the old lady, Mins; go it on 
your own acoount, I havn't the slightest 
objection [" 
Sentiment ie a fine thing, Mr. Editor, but 
it should be handled as one handles the 
spiked gune which the rebels leave bebind, 
loaded with percumion cape very carefully 
—(ontinental Monthly 


NO DIFFERENCE BETWEEN THEM 

The following cocurred at the fall term of 
Common Pleas Court, in H— County, 
Ohio 

In , of 8 , Was attorney for 
defendant in a civil action wherein the terms 
of a parole contract were in question, and 
in testing the memory of a witness in the 
crom-examination, the following converaa- 
tion took place 

J. R—“You sald that Williams, Ne- 
vin, and Stockwell were in my office at a 
certain time when the terms of the contract 
were mentioned Now, how do you know it 
was them! How do you know but that it 
was some other persons’ And how do you 
recollect of their being present at that pani 
cular time ?" 

Witness —" Because when they went out 
of the office you said, * There goes a set of 
walawage and I recollect the circumstance 
from the fact that it was the first time I ever 
heard that term used by any one.” 

J R—“ You said that lawyers Winslow, 
Patrick and Sutton were present on another 
occasion, Tow did you know they were 
lawyers? how do you know but what they 
were » alawage!” 

Witness —“ Well, 1 admit I did not then, 
nor do l now know the difference.” 

JR 





“ You can go.” 


(On one occasion it con- 
wae ala 
present, 


Jennoin's Wer. 
sisted of but a monosyliable. It 
dinner of artivta that a barrister 
having bie bealth drunk in connection with 
the law, began an embarrassed anawer by 
saving that be did not see how the law could 
be considered as one of the arta; when Jer 
roid jerked in the word “ black,” and threw 
the company into convulsions, 


HOME INTERCOURSE. 


The difficultics in our home intercourse 
apring very much from our ignorance of each 


other, The members of a household should, 
therefore, become acquainted with each 
other, This is not the unmeaning phrase it 


may at firat seem, It is net an uncommon 
thing to find those living together intensely 
ignorant of each other, Whole families grow 
up in daily latercourse with each other, yet 
each as ignorant of each as if a hemisphere 
divided them. Have you never had a young 
person come to you and say > —" T love to talk 
with you, somehow or other | cannot aay 
these things to father or mother, but you un 
derstand me!" Is there a deal of this 
alienation between the members of a house 
hold—this lack of home sympathy, which 
sends the craving spirit abroad to ulter con 
fidences which ought to 
It seems to be taken for granted by 


Det 


be home confi 
dencoes’ 
parents, and brothers and sisters, that from 
the fet of sharing the same blood and dwel 
ling under the same roof, they must be ac 
quainted with each other, They think it 
hecessary to study the character of other 
men, in order to get along with them; but 
they suppose the home requires nothing of 
this Now, the home is a miniature world 
Withio ite four walls are brought togetoer 
the widest contrasta in endowment and at 
tainment, There is every possible diversity 
in a family in the degrees of affection. The 
love of a brother for a sister is very unlike 
that of the sister for the brother; that of the 
ebild for the mother is very unlike his love 
for the father. Then there are diversities in 
character. The mature wisdom of the father 
differs from the tender affection of the mo- 
ther. And among the children one is brave, 
another timid; one is enthusiastic, another 
doubting; one is thoughtful, another reck 
lees; one overflows with hamor, another is 
sedate. These and « thousand other dif 
ferences appearing in one family are not in- 
cidenta, but easential to the idea of a family 
In a family you meet every variety of human 
character—the highest posible range of 
virtue, the strongest possible incentive to ex 
cellence brought into contrast and contact 
with almost all modes and causes of human 
dwagreement, and these not by any perver 
sion, but by a necessity, of which we need to 
be at all umes aware, The family of but 
ome ®% or one pursuit, with no diversity of 
temper and disposition, is not a family 

In the home intercourse, it should be re- 
membered that cach one has bis place and 
his part. A bappy anda pleasant home is an 
impossibility where avy one slights his duty. 
Home is not a place where you are to indulge 
your own fancies, of be entertained by the 
rest. You have no right to sit down, listless 
and dull, and say, “Come, amuse me, and 
see how pleasant you can make home.” You 





f 
i, 
. ¥ 


“Are you tummin 


r AD, i 


Envant Teenie. 


with us, if you are not—a—better engaged ?” 


==" 





to our party to-night, Mr. Borus Ifa)?” 


Mam a(with ill-concealed anguish, and most unmaternal feelings towards the Infant.)— 
“Oh! yes, by-the-bye; I—a—really quite forgot ! 


Will you come and spend the evening 


[Of e urse the wretch is “ only too delighted,” and would “throw over any engagement.” } 





have no right to complain that home is un- 
genial, till you are sure you have tried your 
best to make it genial. The men who com- 
plain of homes are mostly those men whose 
dignity is offended at the bare suggestion that 
they have something to do towards making 
it pleasant. Home is not a mere place of en- 
tertainment, a sort of tavern, and he who 
turns to it for entertainment merely deserves 
to be disappointed. Ilast thou nothing to do, 
oh, man! but to throw thyself upon a sofa, 
or monopolize the easiest chair, and, holding 
back all thine own information, demand that 
wife and children amuse thee’ Or wilt thou 
go moodily out to club or to business, de- 
claring that thou wilt not stay where so little 
is done for thee? And shall the young man 
aay, “ My sisters do nothing to make home 
pleasant to me,” when he has done nothing 
to make home pleasant to them?’ I do not 
think the different members of a home re- 
alize how much the pleasant, profitable inter- 
course of home depends on each; or how 
hard it ia, when one and another hang back, 
for the rest to supply the deficiency. 


Wie ann Tour,—The signification of 
these terma, used to designate the opposite 
political parties, is too well known to need 
description, Respecting their origia there is 
some difference of opinion. Tn the relga of 
Charles Il. they carried the same political 
meaning which they have retained to this 
day. Thus, in Dryden's epilogue to the Duke 
of Guise, written in 1682, he says 


* Neuters, In their middle way of steering, 

Are neither fieh, nor Sesh, nor good red berring ; 
Nor Whigs, nor Tories they; nor this, nor that ; 

Nor birds, nor beasts, but just a kind of bat; 

A twilight animal, true to neither cause, 

With Jory wings, and Whiggish teeth and clawa, 


It ia said the word Whig was given to the 
Liberal party in England by the Royalists in 
Cromwell's time, from the initials of their 
motto, “ We hope in God,” Mr. Barrow, the 
author of the “ Bible in Spain,’ suggests that 
the word Tory might be traced to the Lrish 
Royalists in the time of Charles IL, whose 
ery, Tara Ri, pronounced as Tory, and mean 
ing Come, oh, King, was so commonly used 
aa to give rise to their being distinguished by 
the name 


W eien Names. —“ Talking of names, 1 was 
once bewildered, when travelling in Wales, 
by one of their customs 

“* Thank you, my friend,’ I said to a man, 
who had been very civil, ‘Pray, what is 
your name? 

“* Evan Owen, sir,” he said, speaking very 
rapidly. 

“* What name did you say, my good man?’ 
“*Owen Evan, sir, throwing the words out 
with a jerk 

“That's not what you said before, my 
Pray, what is it!’ 

Owen Evan, sir.’ 


man 
“ Evan Owen 
“* ah! Laer,’ satd a gentleman standing 
by. * You don't understand my Welsh frieud ; 
his name is Evan Owen or Owen Evan, 
which you like The Christian name becomes 
the surname, and the suraame performs the 
duty of the Coristian name; the worthy man 
ia therefore known among us men of the 
mountains by either appellation.’ ” 


Agricultural. 


WASHING SHEEP—OIL IN THE PLEECE, 

At the late Wool-Growers’ Convention 
held at Rutland, Vt, the subject of washing 
sheep was discussed, when the following re- 
marks were made, as reported, by the well- 
known shee;-breeder, George Campbell, of 
West Westminster, Vi:-— 

“Tle said he thought much of the oil in 
sheep was made by feeding; that he could 
by that means make the same sheep show 
more or leas oil, He is sure that those that 
run most to of! are of a weaker constitution 
than others. Ile had travelled much in this 
country and in Earope in pursuit of know- 
ledge about sheep, and is satisfied that Ver- 
mont bas the best stock in the world, better 
than Spain. He has tried all sorts, and set 
ted upoam the Spanish Merino as the most 
profitable breed for wool; and he is also 
satisfied that it is not profitable to wash 














sheep, because by not doing it be can shear 
early, say about May Ist, and protect the 
sheep a few days, and they are not injured, 
and he thus ssver wool. When he used to 
wash and turn them out to pasture, much 
woo! was lost upon briarsand bushes. He is 
sure that, one year with another, his clip 
sells for more money unwashed than it would 
washed, and he saves the labor and health of 
his sheep. The wool clipped early looks 
better, and often is better, than washed wool, 
Some buyers think that heavy fleeces must 
be dirty; and to avoid this objection he bas 
divided and tied up two to a sheep, and then 
sold without any objection. Jt is now ten 
years since he has practised washing sheep.” 
BURYING GRAPES IN THE GROUND. 

Some time since we alluded to a statement 
made in the Germantown Telegraph, of a 
gentleman, who, on the 28th of last March, 
was presented with some bunches of Isabella 
and Catawba grapes that were as full and 
plump as if just taken from the vines. The 
gentleman referred to was Samue! Miller, the 
well-known grape man of Lebanon, Penna. 
The following is his account of the manner 
in which they were preserved :— 
“In the fall when the grapes are perfectly 
ripe, they are taken from the vines, when they 
are free from anything like moisture, handled 
carefully and packed in smal] kege—nuil kegs 
were the kind used in this instance, Put a 
layer of green leaves, right off the vines, in 
the bottom, on this a layer of grapes, then 
leaves again, and grapes, alternately, until 
the keg is full, then finish off with leaves. 
Put in the head, and your cask is ready for— 
what? Why, to be buried in the ground! Dig 
a trench so as to admit the casks deep enough 
that they will have about one foot or fifteen 
inches of soil over them when covered, The 
ground should be packed moderately tight, 
and a board laid along on the top before the 
ground is thrown in. Then throw some litter 
on the surface of the ground over those 
which you wish to take up during the winter, 
to prevent the ground from freezing so hard 
as to keep you from getting at them, One im- 
portant thing must be observed, that they be 
placed where they can be no standing water 
about the casks, or they will suffer.” 

It is thought that other fruit may be kept 
in the same way. 


DIRECTIONS FOR CIDER MAKING. 

Report of Committee on Apples and their 
Management, at an Eastern Fair :— 

“Good cider cannot be made from inferior, 
or decayed, or worm-eaten fruit. The apples 
should be ripe and mellow before they are 
ground out in the mill They should be 
mixed, sour and sweet, in about equal pro- 
portions when carried to the apple heap. 
After the fruit is ground in the mill the po- 
mace should stand in the vat a day or two, 
being frequently stirred with a wooden 
shovel. Being thus brought into contact 
with the air, the cider will have a fine rich 
color, and a better flavor, acquired by the 
digestion of the apple-skins, which contain 
a fragrant oil, and by chemical changes 
wreught in the cider proper by atmospheric 
influences, 

“The cider should be stored in well- 
cleaned barrels or casks, and put into a dry, 
cool cellar. After fermentation has quite 
ceased, the barrels or casks should be her- 
metically closed. No foreign substance 
should ever be added to cider with the idea 
that it can be improved or made better there- 
by. Those who wish to poison their cider 
by chemicals, will bear in mind that when 
they do so their cider becomes a medical tine- 
fwre, unfit for a beverage, or to use in any 
way unless prescribed by a physician. Ci- 
der will keep fit for use much longer if bot- 
ted soon after the vinous fermentation .has 

” 


Waient or Carrie ny MEASUREWENT.— 
Tho Irish Farmers’ Gazette gives the follow- 
ing a4 an approximate rule fur obtaining by 
measurement the dead weight of cattle: “ Take 
the girth in inches behiad the for--arm, square 
it, by raultiplying it by itself; multiply that 
product by che length, take in inches, from the 
top of the shoulder to a line perpendicular to 
the buttocks; multiply that product by the 
decimal 07958, and divide it by 576, which 
reduces it to stones of 14 Ibs. each, 8 of which 





make 1 cwt. 


"| May and June the ground becomes warm— 


EVERGREEN TREES. 
Evergreens are slways in leaf, and it ts, 
therefore, important in plaating to secure a 
quick action of the roots, in order to sustain 
the foliage. Early in the epring the ground 
is cold and wet, and the roots cannot take 
hold; and therefore sharp, drying winds are 
very likely to exhaust the tree of all its juices 
before a new supply cam be furnished. Late 
fall planting is still worse—for the roots re- 
main dormast s much longer time, and 
evaporation from the leaves is going on to 
some_ extent throughout the winter. In 


and, consequently, the time is favorable for 
removal. 


Bat the conditions are even more favorable 
in August and Beptember. At this season 
the ground is thoroughly warmed through, 
and as the nights begin to be cool and dewy, 
the earth gives, as it were, a gentle bottom 
heat. It is surprising to find with what rea- 
diness and vigor the roots now act—often 
showing signs of growth within three days 
after planting. There is this additional ad- 
vantage over May, that the tree has made all 
ite growth for the season, and early matured 
ite wood, so that it is not in need of such a 
full flow of sap as when the young growth is 
starting, or is succulent, and the plant has 
need of all its energies. During the autumn 
months, the earth being warmer than the at- 
mosphere, while the wood is simply maturing, 
not growing, the roots on the contrary are in 
vigorous action, and will insure sufficient 
strength to resist the succeeding winter, and 
also the best possible condition for subsequent 
growth.— New England Farmer. 


ILLINOIS COTTON, 

We have seen a sample of cotton grown 
in Illinois, about fifteen miles north of the 
Terre Haute and Alton railroad, from seed 
procured in Tennessee, and planted last May. 
It is of fine quality, equal to the best Tennes- 
see, and we are told that the yield of a patch 
of five acres will amount to fifteen hundred 
pounds. At the present prices this will be a 
very profitable crop, much more so than 
wheat or corn, There are in Illinois more 
than two million acres of superior cotton 
land, situated south of the place where this 
sample was grown, and from the experiments 
in its culture made this year, in almost every 
instance satisfactory, we are led to believe 
that cotton is to become # staple article of 
the produce of Illinois, One planter alone is 
preparing his ground with the view to plant- 
ing twelve hundred acres, and many others 
will engage in the business more or less ex- 
tensively.— New York Post. 


| Wsefnl Receipts, 


To Dry Sweet Arries.—Bake as for the 
table, then dry in a brick oven. They may 
be soaked, heated, water dried away, and re- 
stored very nearly to the condition of a fresh 
baked apple. Stewed in more’ syrup they 
make a much richer sauce than the common 
dried apples. 

Baxep Quincrs.—This fruit may be baked 
like apples, adding syrup or sugar and water, 
while baking. Certainly every one who likes 
a sour baked apple will relish a baked quince. 
They are very good simply baked and eaten 
with powdered sugar. 

Sweet Pickiep Quinces.—The most 
common use of quinces is as sweet pre- 
serves, They also answer a good purpose 
when sliced up and mixed in small quanti- 
ties with apple sauce, giving the whole a 
pleasant, aromatic flavor. They make a good 
pickle also. Boil in vinegar with eugar, and 
add cloves, cinnamon, etc., to suit the taste. 
The best way is to pare and quarter them, 
and cut out the cores. Boil 10 pounds of 
frurt, adding 5 pounds of sugar and about 4 
pints of vinegar, one ounce of stick cinna- 
mon, and 14 ounce of cloves. When well 
boiled put in a jar and pour over the syrup 
Sravp or Lewons.—Clarify three pounds 
of lump sugar, then pour into the syrup, 
while at weak candy height and boiling, the 
juice of eighteen good lemons and the peel 
of three, grated. Let it boil together for 
three minutes, strain it through a lawn sieve 
and bottle it. When cold cork it down tight, 
to keep for use. This syrup is ready for 
lemonade, punch, ices, jellies, ete., without 
further trouble. 

SHELLING AND Partne.—It is said that 
in shelling beans, if scalded water is poured 
upon the pods, the beans will slip very easily 
from the pod. So also it is said that by pour- 
ing scalding water on apples the skins may 
be easily slipped off, and much labor saved. 
Srove Cewent.—The American Agricul- 
turist says:—A very good cement for stop- 
ping cracks in stoves or pipes is said to be 
made by mixing iron filings, white lead and 
linseed oil together, to the consistence of 
putty. Leave for a day or two before heat 
ing. 

) a limes are found in our stores 
but for about six weeks in the middle of 
summer. Purchase them by the 100; put 
them in salt and water strong enough to 
bear an egg (closely covered) till the warm 
weather is over. Make an incision, take out 
all the seeds, and put them in cold water 24 
hours, changing the water several times; 
then boil them in soda water till tender 
enough to put a straw through—eay 1 tea- 
spoonful soda to 6 quarts water. Put them 
again in cold water for 24 hours, changing 
the water several times. To each pound 
limes 24 pounds white sugar and 3 pints 
water. Boil the syrup 15 minutes, then put 
in the limes; boil them 5 minutes. They are 
thes: clear. Let syrup boil ¢ hour, and they 
are al] done— 100 limes make about 2 pounds 
weight. These are delicious, and will keep 
always eee 

tw “Sir,” said one of the Barbary-Shore 
tars to « crusty old captain: “ Did you ever 
know coffee to hurt any one?” “ Yea, you 
fool you,” was the response, “I knew a bag 
full to fall on a man’s bead once and kill 
him.” 














> 
The Riddler. 
———— 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY BVEXING Post. 
I am composed of 17 letters. 
My 9%, 7, 15, 16, is a river in Prussia 
My 3, 15, 7, 5, 6, ils a county in Missouri, 
My 4, 9, 10, 16, ®, 15, is « county in Obio. 
My 9, 4, 2, 9, is one of the Western States. 
My 12, 15, 14, 13, 5, is a city in Italy. 
My 17, 5, 10, 3, 15, 17, is county in North 
Carolina. 
My 1, 4, 2, 10, 15, is a river in Germany. 
My whole is the name of a American 
General, who fell under the abe Quebec. 
M. F. RINEHART. - 
Cottage Home, Frederick Co., Ma. 











RIDDLE. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEXING Poe?. 
My Ist is in Adam, but not in Eve. 
My 2nd is in woof, but not in weave. 
My 3rd is in cool, but not in hot 

My 4th is in rifle, but not in shot. 
My 5th is in cat, but not in dog. 

My 6th is in bark, but not in log. 
My 7th is in nun, bat not in friar, 
My &th is in harp, but not in lyre. 
My 9th is in grass, but not in hay. 
My 10th is in week, but mot in day. 
My 11th is in Queen, but pot in King. 
My 12th is in sung, but not in sing. 
My 13th is in heirs, but not in air. 
My 14th is in bears, but not in bare. 
My 15th is in tear, but not in rend. 
My 16th is in give, but vot in lend. 
My 17th ie in no, but not In yee. 

My 18th is in know, but not in guess. 
My 19th is in sell, but not im buy. 
My 20th is In truth, but not in He. 
My 21st is in rich, but not im poor 
My 22nd is in land, but not fe moor. 
My 23rd is in flat, but not in round. 
My Ath is in show, but not in sound. 
My 25th is in ice, but not in snow. 
My 26th is in will, but not in show. 
My 27th is in pen, but not in ink. 

My 28th is in blue, but not in pink. 
My 29th is in buzz, but not in purr. 
My Cth is in lady, but not in sir. 

My 3iet is in eweet, but not in sour. 
My 32nd is in day, bat not in hour. 
My 33rd ie in went, but not in go. 
My Sth ie in strike, but not in blow. 
My 35th ie in shun, but not In dread. 
My 36th ie in hear, but not in said. 
My 37th ie in warm, but not in cold. 
My 38th is in laugh, but not in scold. 
My 3th is in near, but not in far. 

My 40th is in stain but not in mar 
My 4ist is in poet, but not in ewain. 
My 42nd is in rain, but not in reign. 
My 434 is in noon, but not in eve 

My 4th is in «pin, but not in weave. 
My 45th is in won, but not in one. 
My 46th is in bread, but not in bunn. 
My 47th is in truth, but net in Lies. 
My whole is 4 maxim, true and wise. 
Prompton, Pa VICKIE SPENCER. 
ba An anewer is requested. 





CHARADE, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


My let is the name of a fowl. 
My 2nd is a vowel 
My 3rd is used by carpecters. 
My whole is the name of a people. 
i. H 


CHARADE, 
My lat all living slumberers do. 
My 2nd is tenanted by all farmers 
My whole is a flourishing town in England. 


PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A certain fimily consisted of a father and hus 
wife and one child, a hopeful lad, named Peter, 
who already could well work Algebra and Dou- 
ble Position. The father told him one day: I, 
your mother and you are all born on the same 
day and month of the year, only, as you know, all 
three in different years ; and, therefore, it Dap- 
pens that this day my own age is one year more 
than that of yours added to twice that of your 
mother’s ;—that your mother's age is five years 
more than that of yours and the one-fourth of 
ny own age added ;—and that your own age is 
one-fifth of a year less than the one-fifth of your 
mother’s age, subtracted from one-fifth of my 
own age. Now if you can cipher out my own, 
your mother's and your own ages, and tell mé 
each correctly, I will buy the best work on Alge- 
bra for sou the next time I get into town. 
If you had been in Peter's place could you 
have earned that new Algebra’ 

DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 

Arateervill:, Snyder Co., Pa 
tae An answer is requested. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
Two sides of a plane triangle measure 40 and 
8O perches respectively. Required—the third 
side, when the inscribed square, standing 08 
that side, is a maximum? 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Franklin, Venango Co., Ma. 
ta An answer is requested. 

CONUNDRUMS. 
gar Why ie 2 drum like the bumana heart’ 
Ans.—Because it was made to beat. 
tar” Why is « lady who bas bought s sable 
cape at half price, like an officer absent on leave? 
Ans.— Because she's got ber fur low. 
Ear” Why is a kiss like a rumor? 
cause it goes from mouth to mouth 
gar What is more likely te*become a woman 
than any description of dress? Ans.—A little 
girl 
tar Why isa surgeon operating ons tumor, 
like a Broadway dandy? Ape —Because be 
cutting a ewel! 


Ans.—Be- 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA —The Volusteet 
Refreshment Saloon, at Philadelphia ENIGMA. 
—The defeat of Lord Cornwallis, at Yorktow®, 
October nineteenth, seventeen hundred and 
eighty-one. BIBLICAL ENIGMA —“I am the 
rose of Sharon and the lily of the valley.” ALGE- 
BRAICAL PROBLEM.—3, 4, 5 and & 
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